| 


_—_ 


£2 
A. 
Ls 
o -w # I n »4 y 0 
c PP Wo 4 — os $$: #5 " , nts T7 of 44 _ e - F/4®; * 2» : 
XS od ES” n FI | > + I . 73 fs, ay / hes E "7 
FR a >. . at; P% * "PIN = : : pee. "0 CIS - SE. i is. TRTSTEr Wo 1+ ed. 7 P AM k | 
«0 C40 © 1 : % TL IF ng x, MM. i 4.4 ” bs 4 *£, tt WF) > "D : "6 _—H_— bY . 
= - v - * Ts *. we 7 Fee, p ns . ” , % < Z _— Th ". dey © 0 & ”% 3678 p 5 » k 
- 4 : wh < 14 eo * SR | } < 4 is p "+ % OI - 
y —— "2" - + RS e /# 
” ” > '- F — ' ; 
% 4 - 
” . n 
w 
, — 
-_- -. E. - 
| 1 CI) | | 
: _ 
» PI 
os 9 


Y _ OR THE 


| Mad Coup 
QC OM 'F DY: 


3 


A c Tx » by HisMajeſtyes SE xvanrts,atthe 


Theatre Royal, 


Iritten, by the Honorable James Howard, Eſq; 


—_— 


LOND OX, 


"Printed by H. Brugis, for 7 ames M agnes in 
Rijſje!-ſtreet, near the P:«22410 
C oVent-gardenz 1672, 


g& 


The Dwke. 

' Ortelus, next of Kin to the Dake : of an Ambitious” and Tris 
_ .rous Nature, 

"Arbatms, {uppos'd Brother to Artabella. 

Philidor, a Mad Kinſman of the Dskes, in Love with Mirina;. 
Zoranzo, The Dukes Priſonerof War ; in love with dmariſſe. | 


 Finguifter , 


Two Rediculous Lovers of Mirids; 


Le, an-man, 


Dog8or to Pingaifler, 

7 aylor tO Lean-man. 
taylor. 

Servant to Philador, 
Boy. 

Clown 

Guardand Attendances: 


Women, . 


—— - 


tmpbelis, I in lovewith the Duke, 

Artabells, the Dukes Siſter ; bur taken for the Sifter of arlanw; 
Mirida, Philador's mad Miftreſs, 

Amariſſa, inlove with Zorgnzo. 

6. Ladies. 

3+ Norſeswith Children. 


| Scene 4 TALT, 


All Miſtaken, 


ET - 3 | 
Mad Couple. . | 


J -*7* ACT 1. 8CENE-LIEWE 


Eater Duke from war, in Tryumph, leading in his band Artabella, 
4 woman of that Countrey " frommhence he came with Arbatus 
her Brother, and Loranzo Priſoner, and en the other 
F ſide Arn phelia and Ortellus and Guard. 
= Dake. Adam I need not ſay you're welcome to his 
/ | | Countrey fince 'ris mine. 
; : Artab, Sir, leaving my own for yours, ſpeaks 


my belclt of that and all thing: Clic you ſay. 
Duke. The ſameunto your worthy Brother 
Belides nty thanks to you Sir for letting 
Your Siſter rake this ſourney, 
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4  _ 4rbat, Your Highneſs hath ſo Nobly Expreſt 
f Your ſelf unto my Siſter, that I 
Conſented to her Coming with you, fo. * 
Highly 1 eſteem'd your Princely word, 
That 7 have let her Treſpaſs on the 
Bound of Common Modeſty in this 
Adventure, for when this haſty Judging 
World ſhall ſec you have brought a woman 
From tcr'owne Country and not your 
Wife, howſoon will every Tongue give her + 
Another title. $4 
Duke. Sir my {uddain Actions ſhall prevent all 

Tongues or thoughts either to name or 
Thinke her any thing bur my Dutcheſle, 
Therefore all that owe Duty or Reſpect 
Tome, pay it to her. - | e 
What Amphelia did you beleive the world DN 
SO Barren of good Faces, that yours = F 
Only dos enrich it, or did you think *twas 
All mens fates only ro Doat on yours. 
Look on this Lady and you'l ſee your 
Errour, marke wellher face and you 
f Vl find in every line Beauty fits 

[ | Empreſs there, Theſe are the Eyes | 

-Þ - _ Amphelianow, that dart obedience + 
Through my heart , are nor you vext | 
mp To fee I am noe Conſtant foole and% 

: Roe you (ll | 

| Amphe, Vextat what, toſee a man] hate; : 
Love another, a very great vexatlon : 
Know Sir this Breaſt has only 
' Roome for Joy and Love, to brave Ortelſus, 7 ; 

Forgive my heart that 'rwas not 

Your: betore, {ince you have long 

Deſcrv'd ir. 

Ortell. Madam, vo time was long enough 

To wal: this Blefled hour, Ee”: [ 
Amphe., Alasgreat Duke inſtead of pineing 
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For your Change, you find me - 
Mid'ſt a Thouſand Joys in this 
New Choice. : | 
Duke. So you doe me Amphelia, amid'(t 
Ten Thouſand ; Notal! the | 
Glories that atrend a Conquering | 
Souldier can create one Joy fo great 
In me as being Conquer'd here in 
My owne Tryumphs. I am but a flave. 
Nor dos my victory over Thouſands pleaſe 
Me ſomuch as being overcome by 
One, by this fair one, whoſe Eyes 
By ſhining on my Tryumphs only 
Make it Glorious. | | 
Amphe. Well Sir we will notchange our happ 
States, you cannot brag of happyneſs 
So great ro make me Envy, I am 
Only ſorry for this Lady that had nothing 
Elſe to doe with her heart 64+) + 4 
It you: Madam if your Breaſt aw 
Been Crowded with ſome Twenty or 
Thirty hearts , and amongſt theſe one very 
11, you might have made preſent of 
That rothis mighty Duke. 
| Duke. Madam does not this Ladies diſcourſe 
Make you affraid of me. 
Artab. Not in the leaſt Sir. 
Dake, Where's this bold Priſoner, 
Guard. Here and pleaſe your Highneſs, 


Duke. Well Sir, though you did attempt to Kill me 


In'our Camp after you were our Prifoncr 
You ſhall not dye, fince you arc of the 
Same Country this Lady is, - Therefore 
Thatkher and Fortune for your Life. 
Zo. I'de ſooner Curſe them both, thall I thank 
Any tor my life but heaven that gave 
Itme, I'derather give ittoa Cat, a 
Noble Dcath were far more welcome 
B 2 


To me , then 
Hazd, my betn 
Gods when they think fit to lend it 
Me no longer, they know the way 
: Totakeittrom me, I ſcorn to run 
In debt unto a Mortal Duke, tor two 
Or three dayes Breath. f 
| Amphe. Brave Captive —(4ſide)- 
| | | Duke. You'revery high conſidering you 
» Arcein Chaines. 
Ze. Why Sir think you thefe Fetters can 
Confine my mind as they doe my Leggs, 
Or that my Tongue's. your Priſoner, | 
And dares only ſay may ir pleaſe your Es 
Higaneſs. How much are you miſtaken : fa 
Know Sir-my Soul ts Prompter to my Tongue ;. 
And gives it Courageto ſay anything, 
Thar Heaven will not frown at. weſhou'd _ 
Detra&ttrom thoſe great pow'rs above, if 
We pay-eares to any here below, perhaps 
; __«.Yeuthink, Ile beg my life now upon 
Td A pairof bent Peticioning knees. No Str 
| | Had I a hundred lives, I'de give them all 
Totharpeſt Deaths, rather chenBeg for one ; 
Duke. You'r well reſolv'd, perhaps your mind 
May alter, when you fee the Ax. 
In rhe mean time Commit him to the 
133 | Cloſeſt Priſon, where if you have any, 
1 : Accounts with heaven, you'l have time 
To Caſt them up before your Dearh. 
Zo. Your Sentence brings me Joy ; welcome 
The Keeneſt Axthar can be ſer, *ewill 
Cur my Head and Chaines borh off together. 
Welcome moſt happy ſtroak, ſince it 
VW1ll bring reſt to my Eyes, and make 
A Slavea King. Exit with Guard 
Duke, MadamlI ſuppoſe this Journy has fo 
Wearyed you, that" time to ſhew you = 
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The way to your Lodging, and'leave you | 4 I» 
'To-your Repole. : wes bs 14H 
Guard, Make way there for the Duke, 
. Amph. My Lord you had belt Attend the Dake. 
Becauſe 'tisa Reſpect due tohim, : 
Ortell, I ſhall Madam at your Commands. Exeunt: 
| Amphe. How has my tonguebely'd my too true 
Hearr, in ſpeaking hate unto the Dubeand love to Ortelas.. 
| I hate the Duke, ſo Eyes doſleep that long have known 
S No reſt, how cou'd my Lips give paſſage, 
Toſtch words and not have clol'd for ever. 
Not by my hearts direQion I amſure, for 
That ſo {wel'd being injur'd by my 
Mouth, as had not Pride and reaſon Kept 
It here from this unquiet ſeate, it wou'd 
Have forc't away to Archimedes Breaſt, 
Oo And there have whiſper'd to his heart my 
Y Tongues untruth. Why ſhou'dT love this 
Man, that ſhews me nothing but Contempr, 
And hate : Rouze drooptng hearr, and think 
Of that, think of it alwaies, fo by degrees, 
*Twill bring a Winter round thee, that in 
Time ſball Chill rhe heate of thy undone 
And loſt affections, oh 'tis not ggue thar all our 
Sex Love Change, then I mighr find one _ 
| Pathithar leades to it, that womaniſh vice , 
| Were vertue now in me, *twou'd free my 
Heart ; and that were Charity, 


Xa 


| Enter Duke. 


) '  Seewhere he comes again, oh how] love 
And hate that man. Now help me Pride and {il 
My Breaſt with ſcorne, and prethee Tongue 
Take kced you do nor fau!ter, heare nor 
My heart that will diſtra&t thy ſpeech, and 
; So betray my fain'd unkindnefs, | 
Dake, What Ampheliaall alone, weary of your new | 
B 3 Love. 
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Love already, cant you paſs away the 
Time with him one Hour, : 

Amphe. Were he no finer man then your ſelf to 
Be with him a Minute, I ſhou'd think a TY 
Seaven Years Pennance. g | 
Good heart lye ſtill, and let my tongue alone. | aſide. 
I wonder what a woman can fee in you, 
Or heare fromyou, to make her Love you. 
I was Juſt gocing to have ſaid, hate him. 
O what araske 15 this, therefore let me 
Adviſe you to have 8 meane option 
Of your (elf. 

Duke. Me thinks that adviſe might ſerve for 
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Your ſ{clt ha, ha, ha, | 


Amphbe. Have patience heart I know I lye, thou 


Nced'ft not tell me ſo, I had better then 


Contels my Love. D'yece laugh Dake, faith 
So cow'd 1 at youtill the tears ran down 
My Checks, that they wou'd quickly do , 
For gricte wou'd fain unload my Eyes. 
I mult begon, I cannor longer Act this 
Parr, unlc(s 1 had a hearcas bard as his, 
D#ke. What you are gocing now to your Love Otel! us 
Amphe. 1 am ſo, and gocing from,yeuto him is 
Pleaſure double , nor only pain toquir, 
Burt Joy to meer. 
Duke. Make haſtthen for your departure will 
Ob.1dge me too, fo we ſhall be all plea('d. 


Amphe, Halt I will make, but with unwilling feet. { aſide. 
Forevery ſtep trom him my griefes repeat. | Exit, 


Du{-. She's gon and after her my heart is flown, 
"Its wellit has no Tongue to make it's mone 


_ Thentwou'd diſcever what my Pride conceales. 


A heart m Love (though ſlighted) Love revcales, 
YetthoughT love her itil ſhe ſhall not know. 


Her hate ſhall ſcem my Joy ; which is my Woe- 


My conſtancy le Ourward!y diſguiſe, 
I i.ough here within I am nor half fo wile, 
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'Yet rather then diſcloſe my doating fate, 
le wound my acart by Counterficting hate, 
To whine ic wou'd tie worſt of Follics prove ; 
Since women only pity whenthey Love,, 
Wirh how much ſcorne ſhe gave me welcome home > 
Ortelius in her hand to ſhew my Doome. 
Me and my Tryumphs ſhe did ſo deſpiſe, 
As tt they'd been unworcty of her Eyes. 
'Tis wellco her I fſhew'd'as much diſdain :. 
\ . T'derather periſh then ſhe gueſs my pain. 
But O ! the horrid Act ſhe makes me do, 
To foole a woman that is young and true. 
So damn'd a Sin, that Hell cou'd net invent ; 
| Iris to foul for any punnithment , 
\. Toquettion thoſe above am airaid, 
Elſe 1 wou'd aske them why they woman made, 


| _ Enter Philidor. 


Omy Mad Coſen your Servant. 
VV nhether fotaſt > | 
- Phils. Sofaſt Sir, why, I bave been haunted Fa 
By a Pack of Hounds this three Hours, 
And damn'd deep-Mourth'd Hounds too, 
No leſs then three Couple of Nurſes, 
Three Couple of Plaguy hunting Bitches, 
. And with them three Couple of Vhelpes 
Alias Children Sir, they haveRung me 
Such a Ring this Morning through 
Every by turning that leads toa Bawdy 
Houſe, { wiſhe my ſelf Earthta thouſand 
J Times, as a Fox does when he is hard Run, 
Bur that they wou'd bave preſently 
D,- 4 me out with their Tongues. 
Duke. Faith Ph:il;doyr tis no news to me, for 1 
| Have known thee from fixteen at this : 
| Courle of Lite, what and theſe Children were 4 
| All your Baſtards, ang their Nurſes coming = 
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Phill. Something of That's in'c T think Sir, 
Duke, Well Cuz Te leave thee to thy wildnefs, 

A fitter Companion much for thee then ] ar this rime, 
Phill. Why Sir, I hope nething has hapned to trouble you, 
Duke, No, No. 

My ericfe alas is fas beyond Expreſs, 

Totell itroa friend can't make it lels. | Exits 
Phill. Wor'd I were at chewars again, Ifear 

No Sword half fo much as the Tongue 

Of one of theſe Nurſes, and the youling of 

The Childrenare more diſmall tomy | 

E ares, thca the Groancs of Dycing men 1n 

A Bartaile, I am at this time in Law with 


Six or ſeaven Pariſhes about fathring 


Ot Baſtards,'cis very fine truely, and yer me 
Thinks*risa hard Cale, that 1 ſhou'd be 
Sucd for Multiplying tte world, fince death 
Makes bold with Battards as well as other 


Children, the very Pi&ure of a Nurſe and 


Chiid in herarmes wou'd fright me now, 
Ou from that fight —— deliver mc! 


Enter Nurſe and Child as he ts goetng out. 


Ha ! and here they come :Pox on't what luck have I 
Afrcrſaying my prayers, it thall bea fair 
VWarning to me, now am 1 ſtarted again, 
And mulit goe Run tother Courle, - [offers to Run away 
I Nurſe.E\quire Philidor, Eſquire Philidor.| ſhe Runs after him. 
Phili. How deate am 1 now, *tis well I know | 
Tnis by way to avoid ker, 


Enter ſecoad Nurſe and meets him. 


Ha ! $'death another, the Devill appearing 
Here too. 
2, Nurſe, O my Proper young ſquire, ſtay ſtay, 
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Phill. No indeed wo'ntT. Yet I know one Way 
More to avoid them, | ; 
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Enter third Nurſe, 


Ha ! another coming here too, nay then I 

Find I am in Hell, before I thought I ſhow'd. 

VVhar will become of me now > 

-  3- Nuiſe. Oh Squire, I thought I ſhou'd never have 
Spokewith your Vorſhip, 

Phili. No by this light ſhou'd you not if I 
cou'd have hope it. | 

1 Nurſe. 1 wonder Squire at your Conſcience to gvoid 
Your pretty babes as you do. | 

{Phili, So, now 't begins, I am like to have 
Sweet Muſick from the Conſort of 
Theſe Nurſes tongues, 

I Nurſe. Saving your preſence fir , I think 
Here are three as {weer Babes asever ſuck'd 
Tear, and all born within the year too, 
| Beſides three morethat your Worſhip has 
In our ſtreet. | 

Phil;. Avery hopeful generation, ſure this was 
A great Nur year ; well it all Trades 
Fa1!, I may go into ſome Forraine | 
Plantation where they want people, and_- 

Be well paid for my pains, wou'd I © 
Were there now. | 

I Nurſe. Codge, Codge, dos a laugh upon a dad, 

In conſcience fir the child knows your Worſhip. 
_ Philt. A very great comfort. \, 

I Nurſe. My young Maſter here is as like your FE 
Worthip, as e're he can look, has your | 
Tempting eyes to a bair, I cou'd nor 
Chooſc but {mile ro my (elf rother day, 

I was making him cleanabout the 


Secrets, to {ee what God had ſent him. of 
ay | C In 
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(10) | 
In a plentiful] manner, it put me half 
In mind of your Worſhip, lam ſure 1 
Have been at double the expence of 
. Other Nurſes in cating choice meat to 
Make my milk good for my young 
Maſter, becauſe | wou'd not ſpoil the 
Groath of any one of his Members. 
2 Nurſe. Nay tor that Neighbour, I have cat as 
Good or better meat then you every day 
In the wcck ; I never toucht a bit of ſalr 
Mear, tor fear of ſpoyling my childs 
Blood. 
Philli, Conlidering how well'tis born. 
3 Nurſe. Nay Neighbours for that 1 have been 
Art greater charge than either of you in 
Choice dyets, to breed good milk for 
My young Miltreſs here, 
I Nurſe You Lyc. _ 
2 Nurſe, Youra Queane. . 
I Nurſe. And you'r a Whore, Marry your husband 
Is the notedſt Cuckold in all our fireet. 
2 Nurſe. Youlye you jade yours 15 a greater. 
Phili. His—now for a battrail Royal. © 
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1 Nurſe. If Ilay the child out of my armes | Layes therr 
le pulloft your head-clothes you Carren children dows 
2 Nurſe. Marry come if thou durſt. and fight. 


Phili, *Tis beſt tor me to be a Coward | 
And march off from this bloody fight. HET 
AU Nurſes. Hold, hold, the Squire is going away. 
Phili, So nothing cou'd have parted them this 
Three houres, bur the fear of loſmg me. 
I Nurſe, What wou'd your Worſhip have left us, 
Without paying us for Nurſeing your 
Children, you ne a Conſcience with a 
Pox to you. 
Phili. So, now will they end their War in 
. Vollies of ſhot upon me, | have bur ; 
One thtng now to do, with every one 
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Of theſe haggs have 1 been forc'd ro _ =_ 
Lye with, which they took as ſatisfaRion 

' For payment for two monerhs Nurſeing, 

| Perhaps ratner then they will have it 
Known to one another, they'l hoJditheir 
Tongues and leave me, —— well my three 
Sweet harmonious Nurſes what is due to you. 

' I, Nurſe.. Due, why there was twelve moneths 
 Duefor Nurſcing, 'tis true two moneths 
Your Squireſhip [onisfied me for 
'- 2 Nurſe, And me too. 
3 Nurſe. And melikewiſe. 
Phili, Hark yee, it you will not be gone [le tell 
. I Nurſe, No marry wonrT, tillI have my money, 
' 2. Nurſe, Do'ntthink to fright me, but pay me. 
.3 Nurſe. 1ftcar younot, pay memy money. - 
- Phils, Pox on't*ewill not do, I mult ry another 
Way. Boy was the Voolt ted to day. 
- Boy. No fir. 
*Philz. Go ferch him quickly to dine with theſe 
Ladies. a - —Exeunt Nurſes, 
So, I thought 1 ſhowd ſet them going, 
Ha ! the Devil they bavelefr tiie 
Children behind chem, this was a 
Very cunnirg device of mine , now am 

- TI ina pretty condition, Troth a very 
Noble Anabaprtiſt Progeny , for the 
Devil a one of theſe were ever Chriſtned ; 

For 1 have run ſomuch upon tick 
Tothe Parſons for Chriſtning of 
Children, that now they all refuſe to 
Make any Baſtards of mine a Chriſtian & 0 
Without ready money , fo that i'le 
Have this boy bred up a Parſon, that he : 
May chriften himſelf and the reſt of his 
Sifters and brothers, what ſhall I doe | 
| | C 2 When| 4 


(12) 

When theſe Infants begin to be hungry 
And youle for the Tear. O thata milk 
Woman wou'd come by now, well I muſt I 
Remove my flock from hence. -Small 

Cole, ſmall Cole, will you buy any ſmall 

Cole, Pox on't I cou'd never light © 

Any but fruictul Whores, {ma]l cole | 
Small cole————— ——_—Ex 
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Enter 'Loranzo as in Priſon. 
Zo, Ow 'tis not kind, of thoſe great Pow'rs above. 
To add theſe Chains to me that am in Love, 

As to my Bed of ſtraw, lam content, 
Since any bed from her is puniſhment. 
Tolye on down of Swans wou'd be hard reſt, 
Cou'd I not make my pillow on her þbreſt, 
O Amari[[a wer't thou here wich me, 
I wou'd not {e]] cheſe Bonds for Liberty. 
Ranſomes that Priſoners give to be {ct tree, 
I'de give as much ro Lye'in Chatnes by thee, | puls out her 
Here is her Picture, Oh thou too like ſhade, Piflure, 
To looke 01 it iny Eyes arc halt afraid. 
It ſo preſents my Joy and Miſery ; 
Since *tts the Notiiing of that all tome. 
Thegreareit pain-to any. Lovers heart : 
Is co remembcr witen they area part, | . 
For thoughts of [oye witen there's a Barr Betwixt, 

Are worſe then poyſon with a Cordfal mixe. 


Enter Amphelia az Jaylor. - 


Amph, Well {aid Jaylor, here's forthy pains *h 
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Brave Priſoner, pethapsthis viſit may appeare . 

But ſtrange ro you, til] yot have heard me 

Speake, Know then when you receiv'dthe 

Sentence of your death, you ſeem'd to 

Meet it with ſo brave a Soul, as if the. 

Sound tad not diſpleal'd your Eares, thus 

' Pid your Courage fill my Eyes with wonder, 
And imy heartwith Pitty, ſtraight 1 reſolv'd ; 
To give you all my helpes to fer youtrce, 
Which now offer co you. | 
- Zo. Madamcou'd 1tell what toſay I wou'd 
Begin, | iiave notbing but poor thanks 
 Toofferto you, and thoſe though Millions 

Were not half enough. Compaſſion ſhew'd 
Unto the Miſerable Heaven can only 

- Recompence, thetefore in my Dyeing 

vw Pray'rs I will begg from thence, a Bleſſing 
TJoreward your Pitty. 

Amph. Sirthe Joy of your Eſcape will pay my paines, 
 AllmyEndeavorsI will ſet at work, 
The time 1s ſhort, therefore I muſt make 
Haſt, Expect to hcar of me again with ſpeed. 
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is. . Enter Ortellus as ſhe is going out. 


Zo. Whatcan this meane, heaven grant ſhe 
- Does not Love me; wou'd not with ſo 
Brave a hcarr, fo zreat a Punniſhment, 
Since my Love's fizralready. 
Ortell. Madarn ] have beenſecking you, pray 
Whence came you, thts is no uſuall place 
| _To-find you ln, | 
\ Amp. I wasonlywa'king this way Sir. 
ortell. le wait of yu preſently. 1 ſuſpett 
_ She has beenai ile F;il5iz 1] will woform 


My cif by ive /zv14:, and yer perhaps 


| Sighasbidhim cw denyir: - [eps torh' Taylors 
_ The Lady duprelis iales kg i125 [ELK 
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One of her Glov&behind het in the Priſon 7 s | | 
And has ſent me for it. | 
Jay. Vle goe ſee (traight Sir- Exits | 
Ortell. Sic nas been there tt Rs then, 
Madam 1fancy you have been to ſce the 
Prifon. 
Amph. Whol, what makes you think ſo, 
Orte!; Why, am 1] miftaken > 
Anph. Yes what ſhou'd I dothexe. 
Ortell. Nay that's the Queſtion, but there you 
Have been juſt new, and with the 
Priſoner too. 
Amph. Sure you dream, 
Ortell, She's talſe+ find, rletry hat Loveto ms 
Madam {ſince you have been Pleat'd ro 
Shew your Kindneſs publickly come ; 
I take this time to begg my happyncls, 
Which is that aPricſt may Joyn 
Our hands. _ 
Amph. 1 wull not Marry yet. ; 
O-rtell, Why pray Madam. 
Amph. For a very good reaſon, becauſe hant amind too't. 
Ortell, W\1ll you give me anocher rea{on, 
Amph. 1 need.not, thar's ſufficient. . | 
O7tel!, You Love me, do you not? > 
Amph. You know I have declar'd it. | | 
Ortell, But ſnce you'l not deny me twice. 
Amph. Nortit you aske but once, 
' Ortell, Fie, Fic, this Modeſty isa Thicte to Lovers 
And Robs them of their time, Come, Come 
Say1 and bluſh, 
Amph. 1 lenot ſayl, norbluſh. 
Ortell. If you had any Modeſty you wor'd. 
Amph. You ſaid juſt now I had roo much. 
Orzel/. To much of Impudence you mean. 
Amphb. Whar's that you ſay, - 
Ooreell, Why truth. 
Amph. Get you out and waſh your Tongue, tis foul, 


[ a ſide, 


Ortel!, {© 
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ortel. 'Tis like your heart then, but that it 
. © Cannot Lye aſmmuch. - E | 
Amph. Moſt valiant Lord to give the Lye toPetty-coates. 
Ortel, Wiy did you deny your being 1n the Priſon. 
Amph. Not for tear of you, [ was with the brave 
' Priſoner, what then. 
" ' |, Ortell, You wenc to make love to him, you had 
- Beſt uſe your Time well, *twill be ſhort 
- And {weer, your dear will not be ſo 
4 / Proper a man by the head within this 
, Two dayes. Falſe woman, you have 4 
Heart chart flyes from one mans breaſt 
' Toanoiher; all the inconſtancy of your 
. Sex is Conſtancy to this of yours: you 
Have deceiv'd the Duke already, that 
Might have been'my warning. 
"Amph. Faith and ſoit might, the Duke 11 all 
| Things ſo farr Excells you chat you were 
A fool to think when once my heart 
Bid him farwell, that it deſign'd no 
Better a Change then you ; itroth you'r 
Miſtaken, ir had a further Journy to 
Make ; and ſo took your Breaſt for an 
Inn, only co Lye by tne way. 
Ortell, Baſe woman, is't not enough that 
You have tool'd me but you muſt mock Wo” 
Me too, heaven hold my hand trom 
, Murthering rhee, 
% ÞAmph. Fright thoſe that fear you. [ Extt, 
Ortelf, Cutſed of all fool'd men (like me) light 
|  _.. Heavy on thee, Reveng begins to 11] 
x My heart and I will poure it out on 
This baſe woman, 1 ksow the way, 
. Fleto the Duke, 


—_ 


# : Enter Duke, 
1 am glad I have met your Highncſs, for 


I have buſineſs toimpart to you. that Concerns 
Your Life. | 8” 
Dake, Whar is't Ortellas, 
OrteZ. Know Sir Amphelia that 
Dake, Loves you. Ws 
Ortell. No Sir ſhe Loves the Priſoner 
Dake. *Tis impoſſible. 
Ortell, *Tis very true Sir, I caught her coming from him, 
She is deſigneing his Eſcape, and tor oughr 
I know, her Love to him may pur other 
Thoughts into her head. 
Duke. What d'yce mean. 
Ortel, She may deſign your Lite, a woman that 
Is ill, Exccedsa. man in \1ifcicte. 
Duke, My Lord I thank your Care, 1! you can 
Track her {urcher, pray let me know, in 
The mean time I ihazl prevent ner 
11 iatentions., 
 Ortell, My dilligence ſhall not be vanting, fo 
Since I can have no Love, Revenge 
Shall be my Miſtris.———--- ———[ Exit. 
Duke. On Anpbelia why doſt tion take ſuch 
 Paing to break my !icart wi:en 'ts 10 
Eaſily done. She needs not tecretly contrive 
My dcath {incebalfa word from her, 
Commands my lie, her tace 2nd heart, 
Sure cannot be a kin, Nature Miſtooke, 
Orelſe ſhe was too blame to give one 
Woman to ſo great Extreames, 


©. Eater Arbatus. 

Sce here comes the Brother to wrong'd Artabella. 
The horror of char ſin growes bigger in me, | 
That I with a deludeing Love ſhou'd foole 

An Innocent, to ſhew an outward fcorn 

To falle 4mphelia, for when 1 heard ſhe 

| Lov'd 0rtellw, 1 ſtraight made Love ro 


This 
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© This young woman, and brought her from | 
Her own Countrey, only to Make Amphelis 
"Think 1lov'd anether, © © 
-Arbat. I hope I dov't diſturb your Highneſs 
Dxke. No Arbatw you are alwaies welcome to me, 
 Arba. Sir, I ſhould ask you aqueſtion, , 
Duke, You freely may, | | 
_Arba, Netbur I think my Siſter farunworthy 
Either in Birch or Fortune, to be call'd 
| Your Wite; Yet fiuce you have been 
T Plcas'd tograce her with your Love ſo 
Far, as ſaying ſhe ſhall be your 
.. Dutcheſs, be pleas'd totell me why 
Ir is not1o ; ſhe tias been here ſo 
Long, that people now beginto ſay you 
Mean her for your Miſtreſs, ſhou'd my 
.Eares meet that ſound from any 32 
I Tongue, l'de | | 
Duke, Hold A4rbatus, I'me ſure Þ have given no 
Caule as yet to doubt my kindneſs to 
Your Siſter. 
Arba. Pardon me Sir, in your delay you have ; 
My Siſter has no Dowry but her Vertue, 
Youth, and ſome ſmall (tock of Beauty. L- 1 
Theſe if you lov'd her for, you wou'd | 
' Not waſte, by letting time rob her and 
You at once. - 
Dake, Sir, buſineſs of great importance has 
Hithertodefer'd my Marriage, beleive 
Me you ſhall find me juſt. 
| - arte. APrinces word muſt not be queſtion'd 
] have done, | 
Duke. Oh Amphel:awhat dos thou make me do. - Exit. 
Aria. Lethim take heed, if he dos fool my Siftcr, were 
_ Herenthouſand Dukes I'de cut his throat, "|. Exits 
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Enter Philidor alone: 


Philli. I have beenquiteat tother end ot'h 
Town ro put my children outto new 
Nurſes, tor I am known ſo'to every Nurſe 
Here abour, that they will as ſoon nurſe 
A Cats kitten as any child of mine , this 
15a very pleaſant liteI lead, neither 
Is this the worſt part of it, for there are 
A certain flock of women that] have 
Promis'd Marriage, 1 expeR a _ of . 
Shor from them too , ſoonas they find 
- Meoutz wou'd Wives and Children were 
as hard to-come by as Money, then wou'd 
1 turn Uſurer, and ler 'um out touſe, for 
To lay truth I have enough to ſpare 


Enter Six Ladies one after another. 


So here comes one of my promis'd Virgins. 
Nay a ſecond too, a third a fourth, 
Affth——afixth Welcome bleſſed - 
Halt dozen, 'now will I go Muſter m 

Nurſes and childrento, and goagainſt the 
Great Turk. Jam gladtoſee they have 
Brought ne'r a Cofhn, for Iexpe& nothing 

Bur death from them : 1 wonder they do'nt 
Begin to Ring my Funeral peal. 

SCE every one of them Beckons to me, as much 
As to ſay, I'deſpeak with you in private, 
But the Devil take me tt e're a one 

Ot them do, 1 find by this, they wou'd 

| Not have their buſineſs known to 
 Oneanother, this may be a means for me 
To getoff for this time z Ladies you all 
Look as if you had ſomething to {ay to me, 


* 
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| FS BY | 
Pray make me fo happy a5 to ler me, know . IS Ye 2 

W bat 'cis : PAY | | | 

They dare not ſpeak aloug, rs Thins 40 C7 
, Vil! you Madam, or you, or you iden, | 

Or you Madam ; not one of you tell me 

What the honour of theſe V ifirs mean. 

I ſee I am troubleſome to you all, therefore-. 

Ie not be Jonger Rude ; and fo I rake 

My leave , T his was cood luck , that : 

They ſhox'd come altogcrher, torl had (Beckon him, 
| . Rather be alone fix hours with the Devil 

. Then with e're a one of them half an. 
Houre, I'le ſtand cloſe in this corner, 
Till they arcall gone, 
1 Lady. Now the Pox take him for a cunning Rogue, 
. 2 Lady. APlague take him. 
3 Lacy. The Devil rake him. 

4 Lady. If there be e're a Divel werſert then another- 
"= Take him thou. 
5 Lady. Ohthatl had him alone. 
6. Lady. Wasthere ever ſuch a Raſcal. Exeunt at ſeveral 
Phil. SOthe colt is clear again. (peeps out, (doors. 


'.'-*,* Enter Mitida. 


S'death here comes another, O '*tis none 
; Of that gange though. 

Miriag. 1'le lay my head, ne're a Girle in | 
Chrifteadome of my age can lay what . Ky y:: 
I can, I'me now bur five years i'th | 
Teens ,andT have fool'd five {everal men. 

Phili. A brave wetich A this ligh at, ſure tis I 
In Petty coates. 

Mitida. My humour i is to Ive no man but to 
Have as many Love me as they pleaſe 
Come Cur or Long tail, 

Ph:il:. A moſt Divine wenchs 
Miridas *Tis a rare diverfion toſce "IM ſeveral 


: (20) 
Waies my flock of Lovers have in being, 
Ridiculous, ſome of thera ſigh ſo . = | 
| Damnably, that tis as troubleſome as a ES 2 -l 
- Windy day * ther's two of them that make 

| Their Low rogethecr, by languiſhing Eye- 

Caſts, one of them has one ds bigger then 
Another, and he looks like a Tumbler, and 
That Eye's like a Musquer Buller, and 1 expeCt 
Every Minute when he will hit me with it, 

He aims ſoright ar me. My other | | |) 
Lover looks a ſquint, and to fee him caſt 
Languiſhing Eyes, wou'd make a woman 
Wirh child Miſcarry. There is alſo a 
Veryfatman, Mr. P:ngurſter, and a very 
Leane man that lovesrnc; I tell the < 
Fat man I cannot Marry him till hee's 
Leaner, and the lean man I cannot Marry | 
Him till hee's Fat : So one of them purges if; 
And runs heats every morning to pull | 
Down his ſides, and the other makes his 
2} Taylor ſtuff his clothes tomake him ſhew. 
W | Fatter : Oh ! what pleaſure do Itake in 


Fooling of Mankind. BE 
hilt, Was there ever ſo witty a wench, 'tis the 
Womanof women for my turn, I'le \ 
* 18 To her, thou moſt Renowned Female 
F |  Icannot hold. 
i Miri. From what > + 
Phili. From kiſſing thee, loving thee, or what | 
"yl Thou wilt. : 
"0 Miri. Troth you'r very well acquainted, confidring | 
You never ſaw me before, | iT | 
Phzli. Saw thee, I have heard thee talke this 
Hour, like an Angel] of light. N25 ODYOTED 
Miri. Well, and d'ye love mefor what you heard mcſey. 
Phel;. Yes faith do I, why you are juſt of my | 
Humour, when 1 heard thee ſay how many men 
| You had fool'd, I was very glad to hear 


You 
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» Kits thee, 
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You come one ſhort of me,for I have 
| Fool'd {ix women, and you but five men. CA 
Miri, Why if you love me you ſhall bethe iixt foo], 
To makeup my half dozen too, 
Phil:. Nol wont, and yet Ile love thee to0. 
Miri. Why how will you help it? Eib- 4 
Ph:ili, Thus you and I will love one another, 
Mir, What whether I will or no. 
" Phi, Nay hear me, we two will Love how we 
Pleaſe, when we pleaſe, and as long as ; 
. We pleaſe, doe not theſe Propofitions | | 
Tickle your hearrt a lictle, | 
Mir. 1don't miflike them. Now corfd I take him 
About the Neck and Kiſs him for this humour 
| Of his, and do you ſay you will Love me, 
Phi. Yes marry wllll, 
Mir. Nay hold, I wont marry you, 
Pht; Nor l thee, for all the-world. 
Mir. And yet you ſay you will Love me; 
Phz. I tell you I will, make no more words oni't, 
Mir. \W hy then hark you, to be as obſo]ute 
As you, I will Love you too, That is toſay, 
Upon the aforeſaid Conditions. 
Phi. Wich all my hearr, prethee don't think 
That I will Lovethee uponany other ' 
Termes; but come we muſt {cal this 
Bargain with Hands, Hearts, and Lips. 
Mir. No, No, no Lips; wee'l only ſhake 
Hands upon't,that's enongh for ſo 
_ Weighty a Conrad as tits of ours, 
Pbz. But prethee lets ſeale the Bargain. 
Mir, No, no Sir [ vic no Wax tomy Lips. 
Phi. Nay by my Troth I care not a Pinto 


Mir. No, looke upon me well and {ce if you 
Can ſay ſo again, 
Phi. Hum, yes faith, I will give two pence to 
'Kiifs thee now,  * 
oO D 3 = | WMir. 


YON 
Mir. Well Sir when I go Kiſs you, I'le 

Bate you a penny of that. he SED 81 : 
Phzll. Now youand I will ſing this Song. - 


My loue and 1 a bargain made, He ſings. 
1t « well worth a telling, 74 
when one was weary we+ agreed, 


To part both ſhou'd be nillings 


Air. Nay here I'me for you too. 


And thu our Loves will longer laſt She ſings, 
; Then fools that ſtiff are pining, 
i LE wee'l ſpend our time in joy and mirth 
| Whil  doaters do in whining. | 
Phili. Faith you and I ſing very well z we 
Are alike in that too: I ſeecither _ 
t- Nature or the Devil, ſome body, or ſomething, 
A” Made theeand mefcrone another; well, 
#F © Butletus remember our conditions. 
{mprimis, I will love you. 
Mir. ltem, So-will I you. 
Fhi. 1 will not ſay how long. 
Mir. ltem, Nor I neither. 
Phi. Item, It may be I can love you but a weeke, 
Mir. Item, 1 don't care if it be bur a day. | 
Phi, Item, ] will never be tyed roany thing. 
Mir. Item, Thou ſhalt betyed to what thou 
VVilebur me. | 
Phi. Item, I will come whenlT pleaſe, and go when 
I pleaſe. 
Mir. Item, Thou ſhalt drown'd thy ſelf when 
Thou wilt, or hang thy {elf when thou 
Wl, or go to the Devil when thou wilt, 
Phi. Item, If 1 ſhou'd like another woman, I 
Wil havethe liberty of leaving/ you, 
Without any Ceremony , bur jult ſaying 
Good buy. 
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Mir; Item, If 1 ſhou'd likeavy man better then 
| You, ['le leave youwithourt ſaying ſo "30. 
-  Muchas good buy. 
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Phi. Item, The firſt that ſighs of us two + 

Shall {alt a weeke. : TE 

\. Arr. Item, Thefirſt that looks but : 
'Melancholly of us two ſhall | 2 

Be ſtarv'd to Death. F 

- Phi. To Conclude we w1ll be both as mad 4 

a Ki As we pleaſe. ; F 


Mir. Agreed and the Devill take the Tameſt, 
Phi. A bleſt Bargain, but hark you there's 
One thing I have torgot, | 
Mar. ' Whar's that. 
Phi. Have ymhad as many Children asT, 
Mr. Noindeed hant1 : 
_. Þhi, Why then you mult let me help you to'um, 
af T hat you may be even with methere too. 
Mir. Hold Sir, that bargain's yet to make. 
Phi. Pox on't that ſhou'd have been one © 
Of our Articles. | 
Mir. Well I can ſtay no lonzer with you now, 
Phi. Nay prethee hold, thou ſhalt nor goger, 
I can't part with you ſo ſoon. | ws 
' Mir, Tbutl bavea ming to go, and that's one 
Of our Articles. | | « 
Phi. Well but ſhan't we put that other | | a 
[Article in before we part 
Mir. No, no, good buy to you. 
Phi. Farewel Mettle, ———— S—Exit. 


Enter Pinzuiſter, NoRor and Servants, 


Mir, Look you Mr. P:zguifter this 1s the 
Meaſure muſt meer about your waſte 
Betore I marry you. 
Ping. This, why twill not come about the ſmall [tres the 
Of my Legg. meaſure himſelf. 
Mir, Sir, i am the forryer for it, bur it muſk .. ' 


MP. 
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Compaſs your Middle before you can bp . 
My dcare Chuck, your Servant Str, | 
—— Ra "TE 
Pizg. Prethee thou damnavie prett . 
Let = have {ome comfort from he OR” | 
Before thou goeſt, either from thy Eyes, 
"Thy Checks, Mouth or Noſe, or ſome 
Partgbout thee ; Confadet what a 
Diſſolution I muſt undergo for Love 
Of thee, | 
Mir. Ido indeed Sir, bur your Servant 
For this time, ws, ws wu__ ' ace, 
Ping. Worthey DoSer my hopes are all in you now, 
I have cried many Phyſitians already : 
> To make me leane enough for that 


Tormenting pretty Fairy Devil], 


DoF, Truly Sir your caſe is very deſperate, 
Bur it any mai In the world can drain 
Your fat from you, tisI ; Sir we will 
Begin your Courſe our of hand. 
Ping. Doyou hear, beſure I have at leaſt 
Two dozen of Napkins, ready upon 
The por to rub meat every turn, 
Therefore come you all along with me, 
Have metcy on me, I have Love and 
Fat enough, to furniſh a,whole Nation. [ Exeunt. 


ACT ME 


td, 


| Emer Amphel1a gorng ts the Preſc 05. 


Amph. |= falſe a woman to all Eyes I ſeeme, 

: | Becauſe 1 till will vide my Conſtant Love ; 
Thus way 1 take will bravely break my heart, 
Tote!! the Dake were ſneckingly ro dyc, 
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Since if he knew that 1did Love him ſtill; 
Wirh baſcſt ſcornes he'd Jaugh my heart 

To Death, ſuch fricndſhipts this Priſoner 

I] will ſhew, ſhall make rhe D#ke beleive 

My heart is there; to ſet him free 

I'le uſe my urmoſt Art —————— 
Wou'd Icou'd do aſmuch for this poor heart, 
This way my. Love with my deſigns complycs, 
Thus one in Chaines, another's Chaines, unties z 
I have made the 1aylor mine already, 

By promiſing him theſe tundred Peeces, 


I oi..; ke Me” 


- *Tis now about the time 1 appointed 


To be here.. 


Enter Taylor, . ;. 


Oh,yonders the 7ayloy expeRing me, 

Here 71aylor here's tor thy honefty ; 

May the buſineſs be done new? -;, 111, 
1ay. O Madam never at a fitter time, take 

You the Key and go into the Priſoner, - 

Whil'f 1 go ſee the paſlage cleare, 

Stand you art the door, and when I beckon 

To you, come away. 1 
Amph. Honeſt [aylor. "I 
Iaylor. Sonow1.am juſt ith* faſhion, I have 

Taken money todo her buſineſs, and 

Inſtead of doing it, 1 have undone it, 
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Enter Duke . and; Ortellus, 


Ortell. Tis ſo Sir, the Jaylor has difcover'd | 
All rome ——here he comes, 9 eh” | 
/1y. And pleaſe your Highneſs tvſtand 
Cloſc here, for the Lady Amphelia'ts AS 
- Now w1:th the Prifoncr; T bave giver 
Her a Key io convey him through thts 
Private paſſage; aſſoonas 1 becken” PHTLLEED! 0; OY 
To her the will come away with him. | Theckons them. 
© Amph, Come Sir give me your hand, the Taylor -- | 
Beckens me the way is clear. 
Duke. Hold Lady and your Love, we muſt ſhorten 
. Your journey a little. | - 
Amph. Ha > the Duke and Orteltus +1 am betray'd, 
Oh villain laylor.. 
Ortell, Sir 1 fear we have interrupted them, 
It may be-they were going to be 
Married ha, ha, ha. 3 
Amph. If 1 were, *twas what refuſd you 
Oriellus, that makes JGtlo Mad,  - 
Duke, Wel] Madan), if you havea mind to be 
Married, a Prieſt ſhall nor joyn your hands, - 
But you ſhall go both back to the | | - 
Priſon, and the 1Jayloy thalltye you both : 
Bands and Leggs together. 
Amph. Know Sir a Ptiſor with this brave 
Genileman, will be greater-Paradice to 
Me, thento be Miſirts of your Pallace, 
What dolſay — ———ſ[a ſide. 
Duke, Well you ſhall have yeur deſire then, | 
Yec {hall Live together, and Dye together. | 
How cou'd I ſpeakethat word to her, ————=—=—z ſide.) 
Zo. Shedye, Sir ; wou'd you deſtroy ſo great 5; 
A World of Vertue ; Rather invent two 
. Deaths forme that] may dye fcr ner too. 
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Yow! rob your Delpubte of pom teſt - es Piel bat 5s 
Treaſure, to take away fo bleſt a life. 
As her's, let not an Ax partſuch a 
"|:  Headand Body, leaſt Heaven frown, and 
| Call you Murtherer, you'l pull upon your - 
Head all Mankinds Curſe, when Nature | 
| See's her bounty thus rewarded, ſhe'} 
Turn a Miſer, and will give no more 
Such Bleſſings ro the World as this 
'Fair Saint. +. 5 
Duke. Well Sir, Iam fſatished yeelike one. 
_« Another, fo you ſhall both retarn back 
To your ſtraw Beds, there you may lye 
As cloſe together as you plcate, 
Amphe. No Sir, virtue ſhait lyc betwixt us. 
. , Duke. You'l want a Pillow till you come both 
To Execution, then you ſhall have one, 
= A Block to lay your Heads on. 
i © Amph. K:ow Dake, my head will reſt better 
ſ ; W ich his ona Block, then with your's 
| 
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On the lofteſt Pillow. | ; ay 
How many 1yes muſt 1 confeſs before] dye. (a ae.) 
- | Duke. 1ndeed you'l ſleep pretty ſoundly. Milk 
See her ſcornes to me,make» death a pleaſure 
To her. _ — (4 fide.) 
My Lord give order that ſhe may be | 
; Frought immediately.co her, Tryal ; in the 
- Mcantime laylor take them you, into +1 , 
Your Cuſtody; lay'um in Shackles both, - 
Cozen many thankes to you for this 
Timely diſcovery, I mult leave youa while. 
\. Ortef{, Duke you ſhall haveleſs to thank me for 
'Elſe me deceiv'd ; I have found out he; - or 11 1 
Loves Amphelia ſtill, fo ſhe dos him, : 72730 
Now will I go poſſeſs ,4zbatwof this, 
And cell him how the Duke intends rofool -- 
His Siſter ; he has the Character 9f fo : oboe | oo 
Strict a Brother, and ſo bravea ſpizir;1.- 4 nay cagn! 241) 
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— Ext, 


+Z$& 5 Sona a (28+ ” iS 
That his Soul will never dif ſt this injury KS *Y) Pa 
Without the Dukes Bloog, I'le joyn- - AVL"3; 
With him and tel] him how the buſineſs 
May be done by this; one of theſe 


Three things, I ſhall have, 
Either a Miſtris, Dukedome, ork Grave, 
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Emer Arbatus and Artabella. 


See here comes A4rbatus and his Sifter, 
Artebeta they talke very earneſtly. ' 

Arba. Silter I do not like 15, the Duke will - 
Fool yee. v3 | 

Arta. Iadecd Brother I'me amaz'd at this delay 

Arta, How dos he carry himſelf to you, - 

Arta. Wihall reſpec imaginable. | 

, Arba. Then there muſt be ſomthing more in'r, 
That he deferrs his Marriage thus. 
ortel{. There is ſo Sir. 

Aria. My Lord harkenings but a baſe office, 
Bat if you'have heard it, 'tis no Treaſon; 

Ortell. No Sir, bur it is Falſneſs in the Duke 
To ule your worthy Sifter thus, I Came 
To tel] -you upon my knowledge, he never 
Intended to Marry her. Tak 

\ Aria. My Lord though I beleiveiit, you muſt 
Pardon me it 1 wonder at this information 
- From your Lordſhip, that is his 
Near Cozen. 

Ortell. Sir you have the Chara&er of ſo brave 
A Gentleman, Conſcience and Honour AK 
Bids me difcover this to you and your Siſter : 
Think of a wa y of being reveng'd,and 
Here's my Hand and Heart to help you, 

Arbs. Pardon me that [ cannot thank you 
Truly, becauſe I needs muſt doubt 
This offer from your Lordfhip. 
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Oriel. What can [ ſay to confirm you, will 
The Word and Honour of & Gentlerthan do'r. = 
Arba. To me thoſe are things of great value. 
.,Ortell, Then here I givethem bot : 
Arbe. Bur what to do my Lord. 
Ortell, What you will. _ | | 
Arba, Perhaps you think I'de have you aske 
Some place about the Court for me, 
In Recompenceof this Injury to my Siſter x 
Ortell. No Sir had you been ſuch a perſon, + 
I ſhou'd not have truſted you thus far 3 
With what I have ſaid, I ſay agen 
I am your friend, if you doubr it, you 
Wrong my, Honour, 
' Arba. Why then my Lord to be ſhort, nothing 
Will ſatisfy me, but the Dukes ————— 
: Ortell, What ; 
Arba. Blood. : 
.Ortell, Why thou ſhalc have it all, if I can help 
Thee roo'r, this night will I convey you 
Privatly into his Bed-chamber, come along 
With me and I will tell you all. — Ext 
Arta, My Lord I follow you. 
Siſter go you to your Chamber. 
Arta, O Brothes, Heaven preſerve you in this Danger. 
| Arts. Now it comes into my head I need not 
Doubt this Lords Truth, he is next Heir 
To the Dukedome, if the Duke Dye without Iſſue. 


— 


- Tis baſe in him the Dukes Life to purſue, 


| Extt. 


His blood is qnly tomy Siſter due. — 
Arta, Falſe Duke thou juſtly baft deferv'd 

Thy Death, ro Cheat the Innocent is a 

Double Crim, I had no cunning | ani 

A bout rhis hearr, to keep ir ſafe from a 


ny arenyy. Tongue. 
I have loſt my heart which he by falſneſs woon, 


How ſoon is Truth and Innocence undone————| Ext. 
, L 
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Phili, Pray remember the poor Priſoners ; 
Pray remember the Priſoners ; well had 

I not takenthis courſe with the Regiment 

Of women thatTI have promi('d to marry, - 

I ſhou'd have been devour'd by'um 

By this time, they came juſt now tnto 
F: My Chamber one by one, hoping to have a 
Kr” Found me alone, to have preach'd | 
$ Matrimony ro me ; but ro my bleſt 

EE . Deliverance, no ſooner ane was 

I There but another came, ſo ] perſwaded 
Them one by one, toilip up into a 

% Garret, ({o ſt11] as one knockt at 

b - The door, the tother aſcended, there = 7 
Havel {ccured them with this Key, IK 
And there mn{tI keep them till I 
Have made Conditions with them. | h p 


Enter Mir1da. > 


O here comes Mtr;4a, Pray Remember 
The poor Priſoners, pray remember | = 
The poor Priſoners. ; A 
Mir, \W hothe Devill's thar, Phi/rvor, 
Phi, The very ſame, my mettled Fema'e, 
Mir, Why what mad Prank art thou 
Playing now. | 
 #hi, Alas aday, I have great Carcs upon 
+ Me, I mult provide meat for 
Halt a dozen Ladies, that ſhou'd have 
Been my Spoules ; Look up yonder 
In that very Garret, for ought1 


Know they muſt Daze and Sup at my 
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aige, as 1otigast IVe, anc 

'T wk I be cheir Cook every | 
Day, and beg their firſt and ſecond Conrſe, 
pg 24ir. Tamſorry to hear this, becaule 'ris 
A wilder trick then I have done | 
Lately to any of my Lovers, Prethee 

Lers go-under the window and 

Call to them, 

'Phi, Come away you ſhall hear what 
Vollics we ſhall have from the Caſtle, 
Molt excellent Amazonian Ladies look 
Out, and behold your labouring Purvyor 
What paines he takesto vittle your 
Caſtle, becauſe he knows you muſk 
Be/long there, 


Women looks out. 


T Z4. Rogue. 
2. L4, Raicall. 
3 La. Villaw. 
4 Le. Dogg. 
: 5' La. Slave 
6 La. Hel-hound. 
Phi. Methinks you repreſent the Hemiſphear., 
Becauſe you are Enthron'd ſo high, your 
Eyes appear like Stars to us poor 
Mortalls here below. 
1-L4. Villain it we had thee here, thou ſhou'dſt 
Find ic Hell, | | 
Mir. Pray Ladies what make you ſo angry 2? 
Methbink. the Gentleman-1s your'friend, 
And has hope you necrer Heaven, then 
Perhaps ever a one of you wou'd ever have been, 
2 La. Whar's that you ſay lictle Piſlabed, 
Mir. Sweet Angels wlll never a one of you 
«Pleaſe to deſcend, | | 
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3; La. Thou little Devil 7c had chee he: ; 
| Wee'd throw thee down agajnwith ,- 
Such a ſwing, that wee'd knock that . ED 
Raſcals brains out with thy fall. | 

Mir. Tten angry Ladies I ſhall ſtay here, _ 
See bas not that Lady a very fair Noſe by” 
At this diſtance. | 

Phill, Has not the tother there a mouth, rhat 
When ſhe opens itto ſcold, looks 
Like a Giants Cave. 

4. La. S life wee'] not be abus'd thus, here's 
A. Hercules Statue, let's throw it down 
Upon their heads ———— 


Enter Pinguiſter and DoCtor. 


Mir. Hold Philidor, we ſhall have ſome new += 


Sperrof my making now, here comes 
My fat Lover, let us ſtandcloſe and 
Hear a little. 
Ping. Doctor, pray how many ſiooles 
May1 happtly have this morning, 
By this Purgation already takeby me. 
Dog, Doubtleſs one hundred Sir. 
Pizg. Save me "twill ſwing my Bumgut then, 
Bur how much fat may it bring away. 
Do. Peradventure halt a dozen pounds. | 
- Ping. Love what doſt thou make me do? but 
Worthy DoQterus, from what parts of 
My continual Purg'd body is this ſtore . 
Ot far extracted > 
DoF. Chiefly from your waſte and Calves of your 
Leggs. 
P:zng. And how many Purges may makemy 
Walt and Leggs Calves, Alias Calves of 
My Leggs delighttul ro her EyeSir > 
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Mirida runs away , and meets 
Pinguiſter, and ſtops. 
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-* - Do, Sir ſome ten Purges; 'thatis to ſay 141.2 7 51 7 12/ 
You muſt have 1000; ſtovtesgo-drain't oo 
Your treaſure of Fat totalliterfrom yee. | 
- Ping. Oh Love, Oh Mzridefor thee 1 dayly 
Purge, Ergo for thee I dayly Stink. . | ; 
' TI find 1 muſt keep Company with the Beares, - : -; 
That1 may be able roendure my own ſtink the better, 
DoF, Come Sir 1think you had beſt begtn 
To run your heates. | 
_ Ling. Oh me, nothing cou'd e're a made a 
Foortman of me but Love well I 
Muſt put on my Pumpes. 
Phi, By this Light this is thePleaſant'ſt 
Scene as Cre law, wn 2 | 
Ping. Nay Dofor if you mean 7ſhou'd run, 


Lend me your hand to help SI IQ 16 * 
Me up.—————- — ———— | puts 07 m1gbt.Caps. 
Now in the name of Love I moſt | 
Unwilling]y ſtare. 21”; 
Phi. $'death he runs like a Dake. [ he runs round . 
_ Ar. His ſtooles come very quickly upon him, '' and ſomtimes 
- One after another. Loves out to uptruſs, 
Ping. 1 muſt run with my Breeches in © 


My hand, my Purge viſits my Bumgut + 
So1ntollcrable often. | 
Dog. Now Sir tor a Gheerful Looſe, 
Ping. By my heart Mr. Doferus 1 wonder at -; \, .- , 
Your Cruelty to aske a Cheerful Looſe ? 
| -Of me ; am not 1 loos'd ſufficiently 
By your furious Purgations. 


Enter Lean-man and his Taylor, ' 


Mir. Oh here comes my Lean Lover 
Le. ma. Taylor do | look Groſs enough now. it 
Tayl. Yes 1'le aſſure you, you ſecme very Corpulent, |. 
Le, ma. Well 1am ure if thoukaſt normade 

BYE BIT, 
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Me Large enough, thou wilt thy-Bill, 7 
Now have at Mrs. Mzrida, fure my perſon | 
Willtake her; why how now Cozen, 
Whar makes you running a heart ? 

Ping. 1 mult not ſtop toſpeak with you, but come 
Run by me and I wijlrell you; why -- 
See you know nothing, Mrs. Merida has 
A great kindneſs for me, bur cannot 
Marry me before I am leaner: 

Le. m2. She tools him, her kindneſs is for me, 
And bids me maks my {clt facter- before 
We Marry. ON 

Ping. But pray Coze what makes you ſtuff 
Your {cli fo to appear big. | | 

Le. ma, Yes1do itto pleaſe Mrs. Miridas Eye, 
She bid me. . 
1.” Peng. So'iſhe makes an Aſs of him. 
Le, ma, WellI wont hinder you in-your exerciſe 
Farewell now 1'le to Mrs. Mzrida. — Exit. 
- Peng, Good buy, Good buy. 
Goods fich my Purge again, oh,oh, oh. 


Enter Clown with a C udgel ani beates him in agen, 


Clow. A naſty Rogue, when a man's a fleep 
Tocome and do it juſt in his Mouth, 
I'leſwindge yce. 

Ping, Oh hold good Sir, *twas the violence of 
My Piylick, wou'd my Paunch were 
Qurt it 1 ſaw you. 

Phi. Hold, what d'yc mean to beat a 
Gcnrleman thus ; © 

Clow, Let him learn more manners then 
Againſtnexr tine, 

Ping. Oh Mrs. 24:r:da, 1 have been Purg'd 

And bcaten moſt Extreamly for your fake, 

| | Sure 


Sure'I am Lean enough now to marry you, WCET. 
Mir. That I'cannot tcl1, but I have the - +7 420d ; 
Meaſure in my Pocketof what compaſs & 
: . _ You were about when you firſt were 
 1n love with me,and alſo the meaſure | 
To that you mult fall before I marry you. ok 
Here was your tull bigneſs, which 
Was turce Yards abour, let meſce, 
On you are fallen a yard. 
Pig. Welland wont you marry methen. 
y Mir. That you'l ſee preſently, tor here's the 
Meature mult compaſs you abour 
Betore I do, this wants a yard yer, 
Peng. Well andd'ye think 1ts poſſible for me 
Ever io become {ucha Grig as that - 
Mcaſure wlll meet about me, 
| Why to do thar, you muſt imbowell 
y __ Me, and then ſhave theremainin 3: 
Rou!cs of Fat off from my melting Sides. 
Do#. Here pray Sir throw this Blanquet 
about you, you'l catch your Death. 1 
Ping. Look you unreaſonable Miliriſs,thus 
Am | tainto do every day, becauſe 1 _ 
Wou'd melt my felt into a Hus band for you, 
You may hear my Guts at this time 
Boylling within me, Fme confident they'l 
i Have the ſame far as a Kettlc full of 
, Black Puddtngs that arc all boyl'd 
And io broke, 
Do#. Come Sir you muſt needs go to Bed, 
Ping. That ts toſay, 1 muſt g9Swim,tor 
' [That i doconftantly ina Seaot Swear. 
Mir. 1 pray Sir, I wou'd not for all the world + 
You ſhou'd miſcarry. ns 
Prag. Indeed look as if I were with Childe, 
Lady, if you have any thoughus of gcung 
To Keaven, have mercy on me, G 
” Mir, Farcwell Garbage. | . 75 |1SP Wt 
vt F 2 | | Ping. 


Wes 
Ping, Oh heat, O fat,oh love, what will you 
Do with me. — — 
Phi. Was here ever ſuch ſport'as we have 
Seen. | | 
Mir. Heaven ſend thee and I many a fair year, 
To be rhad together in, 
' Phili. las youlay, give v3 but time enough, 
And when we grow Tame, let the 
Bell Tole for us ; but ſtay ler us return 
Back to my Virgins, that 1 may 
Make my Condiuens with'um, before they 
Ger out of Priſon. 
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Enter all Ladies and Bind'um. 


S'death they are all got out already. 
I L2. Oh, have we met with you now, yee 
Pair of Devils, wee'l lay you faſt 
Enough. So good night to you, lye there 
Till we come again. — ——| Ex. Lt. 
Phili. Pox on't was there ever ſuch luck as this, 
There was a Trap door in the Garret, 
' Which they found and got out at. 
Mir. \N hat think you now of this daies ſport, 
Phil: oz ? | 2 
_ Phi, Plague on't, well enough, if they had 
Not bound us back to back together, 
VVe might have paſt away the time, 
Malicious, Iades no way of brideling us, 
Burt this, Prethee turn about thy 
wHecad, and letustry if we can kiſs 
One another a little. 
Air. No, no, we wont try for fear you 
ſhou'd put your Neck our of joynt 
Virh turning it roomuch of one {1de. 
Phi, Well, fortune ſhou'd be more carcfull 
Of Accidents of this Nature, and not _ 


AS. >. 


[Exit with Door. 
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- Contrive them ſocroſsg* > 2 1 


c , j© : fs ee, 

F-"441> Baw Bow. | 
F 4 
Phi. Oh, here comes a Boy, here Sirta come 


Hither, 
Boy. What ſay you Maſter ? 
Phi. Here Prethee unbind us, I'le give 
Thee a ſhilling. 
Boy: Wy Sir, cant you unbind your ſelves ? 
Phi. Simple Boy, thou feeſt we cant. 
Boy, And have you a mind to be unbound > 
Phi, Yes, yes, weare in great Torments, 


Ll 


To lye thus. | | | OS 
Boy, . Then Sir you ſhall give me a Pecce IS - z 
And your Har, becauſe I have never | | oF. 5 


" Aone,orclle, farewell. | | 
Phi., Well ſtay, here take it out of my Pockets, 
Boy. Yes thatI will do, before I unbind you, 0 | WE / 
And your Hat too. = | Exits * 
Phi. The Rogue's to nimble for me. - | | ' 1 2 
Mir. Well Philidor farewell, 1 mult go | : 
Put on a clean Handkercher ? | E 
Phi. And I muſt goſceitIcan find - 
- Abelciving Harberdaſher, elſe I ſhall 


| Be very Cerimonious to every one I meet | [ Ext. 


Enter F idler. - Ml 


Mir. A Fidle, nay thenTam made again, ANT | > 
I'de have a dance if I had nothing | 
bur my $mock on, Fidler firick up, 
And play my Gigg, cal'd, Icare not 
Pin for any man. 
Fid. Indeed I cant ſtay, me going to 
Play tofome Gentlemem, -- 


F 3 * Mir. 


Mir. Nay th 
| Fid. Give 
© & Mir. I have 1mone y about ME, ooo : | 

But here take my Handkercher. . [Dance and Exit. 
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Enter Ocrtellus and Arbatus as gorng into the Nukes 
Bed-Chanther, and the Dake in Lcd. 


: Ortell. SoI'lc keep the door whilſt you | 8 
FE, ; Ditpatch him. : | 
# 4rla. My Lord] find youtruly Noble ; 
Why Duke, why Duke, lay. mewinks | - i Wo» 
My voice ſhou'd wake hs guilty Suul, 
Nothing but Innocencecat: ficep {ecu ; 
Then why good Heavendos i.e cake IWc.444. | 
| Awake thou drowly Devil 1#4c, my 
If —T wrongs do call thee trom ri:y 
: Sleep, methtaks the ſound of ri.ofc 4 | | 
thou'd Peirce thy Eares, why Dake? 2 | - 
Deke, Warati boly voice i: tha. ? S; 'S-.: 
\ Arca. One that will ve more vo! with you. _.. ihe 
Duke. Whots't ſo impuiicut a: r9 break 
My flcep. 
Arba. *TisI, Artatus, that will put rlice 
Intoa . grmwg 
Dwke. Ha, what mcans thar Dagger in thy hands ? 
Arba, Cant thon ask that queit1un, it 1s 
Totickle thy falfe heart. | 
Duke, Ha ; ha ; ha ; you jcft, you jeſt. 
{' Arba. What dos the concert on't make you 
Laugi aircady, 1 was rc{oly*dro-wake 
T hee, vetore 1 tent tace to Hell, becaule 


Thon | 
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Duke, Come, come, leave yottr-foo 
P You heat my Blood. _ ns 
Arba, 1f1 do, I will let it out all, - 
And that will quickly coole ir, I'de give 
You time to ſay your Pray'rs now, — © "Pe 
But chat 1 know thy Sin to be'fo BI9E = + I), 1 
Great, that Heaven will not Pardon thee. h 


Enter Artabella, |! a 


Ortell, Who's that > vg [ 4.4 
Arta, Tis I my Lord, Artrbella, let me in WEARs ""I:% 
uickly, that I may have one ſtab at n | ; 

His falſe heart, before my Brother ' = ——— 

| Has put him paſt fee]ling. & | 

SF F Ortel. And lo thou ſhalt brave Girl. 

 Arba. Now Dake good night to you, and the. 
Devil {end you good reſt, | 
* _ _ Arta. Hold Brother. 
Arba, Who'sthat, = 
Arta. *Tis1 thy injur'd Siſter, come to make 
'Thefirſt hole in that baſe Dukes heart, 
It is my Right. | 
Arba. Begin, beginthen, that I may make an end. $250 
 -Azta, Stay Brother, not to faſt, has he ſaid _ #7, 
His Pray'rs ; _ 
Arba. 415 Pray'rs why none but the Devil | | | | _ 
Will hear them, Come, come Siſter i 
Give me the Dagger again, you walt time, 
4 Arta. Ardifol wil ,ebE Dake thannot Dye. 
Aroa: How\not Dye 2 25 


— 


if 


Arta* Not dyel ſay. CE REEEE 
Arba. Then you are his Whore all this, while, 
And wou'd have him Live that youmay | 
Be ſo ſtill, | wy. ERS TL Mp 
Arta. Brothcr, another word fo foule,1'le © © 
we ;, $trick 
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- Strike this Dagger throfſgh your heart] | is Wo, Go EP! 7 


— , Therefore hearmeſpeak.  Koow oY i 
—- Then *tis I that cannor love the- Dake} oo i 
# Which he wou'd never tell you, knowing ., . | : 
*Twou'd make youangry with me. | | 
. _.4rba. Naythen, le Kill you, for foolling a | | 
Brother, and your Reputation thus, * + 
Duke. Hold Arbatus, ſhe ſaics it but to ſave 
My Life, *tis I have fool'd you both, _ - 
Therefore ſtrike here. bs | 


- Arba. And {o Lwillthen, © if 4 
Arta, Hold Brother pul not a load of Sins 
Uponyouzhead, tis I have been to blame,indeed | 
I have, with Loving-him to much. b- 
Arba. Then thou ſhalt Dye, ! 
Duke, Hold Sir Heaven will frown on you for ever, 
It you ſhed one drop of that pure Blood ; 
Upon my word *cis I ny ig | 
Arha, Keep not my Tortur'd Soul rbns in Suſpence. 
One of you rell me true. a:d tai quick y | 
Too, cl{c.I'le deltroy you von, a :d 


| & | P Thar's the ſureſt way, no: to mittake, | 
T4 Dube. Then beaflur'd ris 1, = 
ſ Arta. Brother *tis nor, tis [. | 
| Arta. Hey Day, hey day, I know not what | 
To do, or ſay. ==anm mn mmm Throwes down his Sword | 
#3 .Ortel/, So he's Dead T1 hope. | and gors away. 
BY Arba. No more ihenyou are, | | 
_ Ortell. Row to ? 1h 
t Arba. Come my Lord, as you go, I'le tell you, [ Exit—— » | 
| Duke, On Artavella, why d:d'(i take my, [Arba, Orte, I 
4 Sin upon thy {elfe, higing thy. Innocence © , | ES £ 
: | With a face of Guilt, my Death had been Þ Eg i gt þ 
7 Mx  NorPunnithment enough, becauſe I have , + . 4 a ; 
LE. Wrong'd fo faira Lite as yours ; which RT x + 
Way to ask forgtveneſs, I cant tell ; | ered otog © ML 
WS Thcre arc no Pardons for ſuch Sins | YL Fes 
| As mine, the only way to doxhee. 27> IO RR a % ; , + x | 
'N | 1 NG a rr xo Right, 
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_ .. Arts, Hold Sir my Life ſhall follow yours, - 
I youſtrike, - e feet: | | 
Duke, Why wou'dſi thou have my Live ? 
Arta. Becauſe I love you Sir, 
Duke, And that's the only reaſon TI wou'd dye ; 
Arta. Why wou'd it be kindly done, 
To ſhew my Eyes your Blood > , 
Duke, Yes,far more kind,then Live _— 
And ſhew thy heart no Love. Oh | 
l ' Artatellathat thou wert my Siſter, nothing 
E:.. ' But Brothers love were then thy due; 
'- And Icouv'd richly pay thee in that Coyn, 
A Million more then ever Brother did. 
| ' Arts. Wor'd Nature then had made me fo : 
Or elfc had gave me never @ heart, _ | 
| Duke, W hat wou'dſt hafE me do, poor Artabella. 
x : Arts, Nothing but Love meSir. | 
. Duke, See what thou doſt ask a Man, a god 
I 3 Wou'ddo, and yet I cant, -ts not thy 
_ © Want of Beauty, but my Fate, Angels 
0 Themſelves to look upon thy Face, wou'd 
Take a journy twice 2 day from Heaven, - 
Arta. If you wou'd come, though far a ſhorter way, 
| You ſhou'd be much more welcome, . 
Duke. Sweet Tongue lye ſtill, offer nomore ſuch | | 
d) * *.  Loveas Gods themſelves to have, wou'd 
| Thick a BliG, fince all thy kindneſs - 
[, Dos but wound my Heart,to ſce thine 
* Ship-wrackr in a Sea of Love, and cannot | . 
Give it Harbour in my Breaſt. | | 
Arta. Sirlet me beg one thing of you then ; | 


es Duke, Wirhal my Soul, be it my Dukedome, 
Þ 1.” And*usthine? | 
1. | Arta. "tis noſuch great requeſt, 'tis only 
| Wien you meer me, fay, I hate 
Thee Artabella, : 


_ Duke, Why cou'd that word pleaſe thee, <- þ 
. . G 


7 T3 
 Arta: No, but to hear it ſaid by youg wou'd 
Bring my Death, then I wou'd thank 
You tor my Reſt, wou'd you not come 


__- Unto my Grave Sir? | 


Duke, O yes, and make thy Cofhn float with a Sea of Teares, 
Arta. Fair Sir, of what ? 
Duke. Ot Griefe, 
Arta. O me, a Sea of Teares, and yet hot 
 Oneof Love,waſte not ſuch pretious 
Props upon my Grave, 1: will not 
Satisfy my hovering Soul, to ſee your 
' Eyes drop Pity without Love, farewell Sir, 
Oh tor a Grave, that werea reſting place, 


Good heart be kind, and breake apace, ————— Exit. 
Duke. Heaven Love thee for me, baſe Amphelia | 
Thou art the Author of my horrid Sin. —_— Ext. 


Enter Philidor and Mirada. 


Phi, Thoutalk'ſt of ſport X4irias, if all the 
Sport we have had already withour | 
Lovers, come not ſhort of this, hang me; 
You ſay you have invited them already 
To my Funerall. 

Mir. Yes, yes, 

Phil. So, So, Methinks my Body lies in 
Great Stare, toſce the Tribe that will - 
Come by and by, hcre will be half a 
Dozen cheife Mourners, which ſhou'd have 
Been my Wives, and fome Threeor 
Four Sonns and Heirs, beſides Three 
Or four hopefull Daughters, theſe with 
The Congregation of Nuries, will howle 
Mea pleaſant Dirge, Miridg you being 
My Excecutrix mult carry your ſelf 
Very gravely,here's my Will which * 

You mutt read to'um, I'le be'the 


' 55: M3 


Prieſt my ſelfe; hark ſome E54 61 
Knocks at Gate, FOI | 


SY 


/ 


© Emer Boy. 


Boy. Sir they are all come, 
Phi. Letumin. Now AMirida Manage 
Your buſineſs well, 


Mir. Let me alone lewarrant Fees 


Eater Ladies and 'Nurſes, 


All La, Ah my poor dear Ls. | 
'All Nu. Ah my poor dear Maſter, ah Child, 


_ Ery for thy poor Dad. — of Kiſs the Herſec, 


Phi. Whar a Dog-Kennell's here, how they 
Howle. —————(4 ſide.) 
Mir. Whenthe paſſions of your Griefes are over, 
Pray hear me ſpeak, becauſe it concernes you all?" 
Phi. Poxof thy Gravity, Adfrida _ — (4 fide.) 
Mir. Nay hold your Tongue, if you ſet me. 
Once a LANNY; 1 50g] ſhall {| Cutts your 


 Funerall ——— — a 


<a 


Enter Pinguiſtes and Lean-man. 


So here comes my Fat Lover, and my 
Leane one. Welcome Gentlemen, I 
Was afraid I ſhou'd not have had your 
Company. 

. [Pings Really ſweet Lady, I _ raken a 


Love of you) which has _—_ me, 
By r<aſon of its oppararion; neither can 
I _ it has yet finithed, | 
G Aire 
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= "Mor? Sit pleaſc you to fir down, and you - 


Mr. Pingaifter. ; | TI | 
Ping. Lady I imbrace your offer, and ſhall 
Preſs your Chair, by my heart Madam 


"This Chair was fitter for a Jackdaw, 


Thenpas. ———— | fits down and breaks the Chair 
"Nay they make ſuch Chairs now a daies, TED : 


That had I a Grudgero an Upholſterer, 
I wou'd defire no greater revenge, 
Then ro fir down upon every Chair 

In his Shop. 

_ Afr. Truly Sir I am forry for your fal}. 
Ladies and Genelewomen, prey give yo : 
Attention tomy dear deceaſed Cozens YVill 
Poor young man, he was Kill'd | 
Yeſterday by a Duel, he liv'd bur two 


. Houres after he was hurt, which time 


He made uſe of, to ſettle ſomthin 
Onall you here, his worthy Friends, 
Omnes. Agood young Man. 


Miri. Imprams, I bequeath my Soul as other 


_ © Peopleus'd ro do, and ſo my Body, . 


ltem, I give to Mrs. Mary for a reaſonthat 
She knows 500.1]. 

Item, 500.1. To Mrs, Margaret, fora . 
Reaſon She knows. | | 

[tem, 5co.1, To Mrs, Sarsh, for a reaſon 
She knows. | 

Item, 500.1. ToMrs. Martha, for a 
Reaſon ſhe knows. 

Item, 500, Il, To Mrs. Alice, for a reaſon 
She knows. | | x 

Item, 500.1. ToMrs. El:xer, for a reaſon 
She knows, And ſo toall the ret, | i 

Item, Tomy Nurſes, | leave cach of 


'Them 20. /. A year a peece, for their | 


Lives, beſides their arreares due to 
Them for Nurſog, Theſe Summes 


of 


_ One of you lead me one halt of the way, —— 


6 (9) 
Of Money ard Legacies, I leavetobe 
Rais'd and Paid out of my Mannotr | 


Of Conflantinople, int whichthe | +» ben Fe 

Grear Twrke is now Tennant for Life, ; 

If chey ſhou'd hear how their [Laughs 8 fides + 
Legacies are tobe Paid, how they'd fall 7: : 
A Druming on tis Cofhn. | 7 (0 [EY 


Item, | leaveto Mr, Pinguifier a very 


Fat Man. 


Ping. IT am ſo. 0 i Y 
Mir, Anlnfallible receipt to make him leane. | 


Ping. So ] hope the Dead may do, what _ +, 
The Liveing cannot. +1162 1 eb 
Air. I leavetoa Certain Leane Gentleman, 


' Whom have ſeen in my Cozen 


Miridas Company, a ſure receipt to 


| Make him Fart. 


Le. ma, I find he knew 1 was to Marry his Cozen ? 
Mir. 1 deſire my Body may be carried tothe 
Grave by the ſix aforeſaid Gentlewomen. 


| So Ladies now you have heard his Will, 


Be pleas'd to take up the Body, Nurſes 
You are tofollow next; new which of you 


Wyllead me. | 
A I will Madam, 
"Ze. ma. By my Bones but you ſhanof, - 


Ping. By my Fat but I will Sir. 
Mir. Nay Gentlemen, pray fallnot out, well 


—_———Exennt, 
Ping. Agreed Sir, take you her hand firſt ; a 

Very timely Propoſition, tor my Purge 

Workes again, ſave me where abouts | 

Is the Clofler,— cn __ ont and comes in again, 

VVtara looſe, muſt I run to overtake them -. 

Now, elſe. ſhall not lead my Miliriſs the 

Laſt half way.————dcliver me from Love 

And Fagan -© © 3 


G3 Enter 


_ Bnto al 3 again with a Coffin 3 PhiK4o? and Mirids 
os them imo the Vault. "> Wh 


Philie So, PU let u'm conmveil with the dead 
A while, I had rather have*nm rhere then © 
Above ground, here will I keep*um till 
- > .- They haveallquitted me under their hands 
And Seals. 
Mir. Oh the ſport that we ſhall have by and by ; 
Sh | Well, but I muſt go home alitcle, my - 
_- - Father will miſs me , where ſhellwe rtf 
"Y . Meetagain?.  - - | 
_ - ' Phi, Juſt here. 
6 _. arr, Tlenorfail, a— 


Emer Amar juſt arriv'd. 


Exeunt. 


Amar. I am come to late, and yet-too ſoon am here, 
Since dear Zoranzo's death is now (6 near ; : 
On theſame block with him Ile lay my head, p 


T hat our rwo bodies may have but one bed. 

Thus are our Nuptial joyes decreed by fate We he] 

oy 6 apr, and our Bnrial bare one date, | 

I am the firft ofimaids rhat ever gave 

+; - body, to her-Eover ina Grave. 

Alas Mn cold embraces we muſtmeet, 

With Icy kiſfes in a winding ſheet. 

.Yer though this lite denies us time rolove, 

« Fheother life will not ſo crue] prove.. « | 
Our ſouls ſo falt in Eovers knots wee'l te, E-1 
Thar when the headfman'ſtrikes they borh ſhall fy. | 
'Twind io one another through: the air, 
And be at reſt,wyhilſt other Souls def pair, , 
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Thisis the Priſon, and here's the Jaylor | 
I beleive zPray Sirdo you belong | 37S e's £ 


oy 


 Untothe Priſon. $th Tap | SAL TC ONT A 
1aylor. Belong, Yes I am the Keeper of it; k 
2 Amar. Is not here one Zoranzo a Priſoner. _ 
A - Taylor, Yes, but he'wont be here long, for he 
Is to dye anon. -5-F IE 11 IR 
Amar. Ah meSir Iam his Siſter, pray help [60 07, oat 
Me to him that I may ſpeak withhim, ' .; 
Before that cruel hour, { love him 2.4 vY FT _ 
8 So that I muſt needs dye with him, Ile Jy 3% HS. 
Peticion the Duke that I may, ſure he'le £0 EEE ” 
Not deny methat requeſt. _ | 1; 
'.*  *'- gay. 1cantell youa waythat you may be {ure - 
\ To have that favour granted. 7 : 
: Amar. TellitmeandPVle thank | | ho M 
. Jay. Whyifyou'l try toconvey him aut of Priſon, FX) 
'As another Lady has already, you may - | 4s 
 Barethem company too ?- be. wveh1 12S 2 
Amar. Why has there any Lady endeavor'dit, - | _ w- 
1ay. Yes, one that is his Miſtrifs, and they are _—_— 
| Both to dye together. | -* 
} . Amar. Ha! \Wharis'tI hear, his Miftriſs, | 
: Say you? 4 els $þ.05=4 19-44 - 
1ay. Yes Miſiriſs ; they both lye as Contentedly | F182 A 


By oneanother, as if they were not ewo. | 

| Amar. Curſe him good heaven, ye catinot throw 

Too many curſes on him ; here Jaylor, SE 
Take this and let me ſpeak with the Priſoner. 46-1 | "| 


| *Jay. Madam you ſhall, 
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Enter Z.ora0z0 and Amphelia, as in Priſon 


—_— 
- 


Fd 


Pd 


- -» 
_ On - 


_ 


I Zo. Amariſſa, aremycyes falle, or isit | | 
Of Traly ſhe. 

A;  Ams, Your Eyes aretruc, but'tis your heart - 
I. | Thar's falſe. | 2 | 

=Y Zo. Iam deceiv'd; that cannot be her tongue. 
Ama, Shou'd it ſpeak otherwiſe to thee, Ide Toit 
3 Tear it out, Devil Zo#awzo;; curſt' © © | FA wt 

© Pair of Vipers, that in chains of death 3.408 34 

{'Y Can praiſe Luſt, gs if no end were nigh; wo," 

1: Do not my wrongs ſtartle thy guilty q 1 
Lt - - ©*Seul, to think of all the torments it muſt - | 
<p Have, that cou'd with ſo much falſeneſs 121 | 

/ | Murther Love : when thau art gone to og | yh 

| | Hell as go thou muſi, *twill be a task | | 

= > For aliche Devils there to torture thee enough 

= Thy {in is ſuch, wereI thy headsman , ? 
SY When thou com'ſi rodye, i'de bea week 1 orAs 13 | þ 
jp 1 | A cutting off thy head, twixt every ſtroke Fe X 


= — — 
- Dy 


I'de ſtop; and then I'd-hollow Amariſ/s | 

In thy Eares, thy Guilt wou'd be an Eccho 0 2g 1 - 

..% To my wrongs, and anſwer to my cry, | 
It Wrong'd Amariſſa; which injur'd name | 

ns Repeared co thy Eares, wou'd make 

#2 Thy Soul think, Hell not haif ſuch pain. | 

"”F £ Farwel Zorarzs, I'le come fee-your 7 goTe rs 

ef} - > Head ſtruckoff, and your Ladics. _ | 

* Zo. Baſe Amariſ[a, that canconclude me 

! | _ - Falfſebecauſe ſhe {aw.this Ladylye | 

| In Chaines by me,and cou'd not ask me how 

& 5: We came together. Thus to revile me and 

Not know the truth, Vie ſcorntorell 

| _ Her now. | 


£ | \ «- 


» 


©. Your Priſoner, ſhou'd have beenour / 


Inmyown Country, that he was to Dye, 
, In flying haſt I crook this tedious journey 


Though a Stranger to you. 


. + Duke, Whatmakes youthus incenc'd againſt him > 


That woinan which you {aw with him, 
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Amar. O Sir, be pleas'd to hear a Maids Petition, 


Duke. Fair Maid whar 1s't? | I 
Amar. Zoranzothats Condemn'd to Dye, may—— - 
Duke, Nor Live, it chat be yourrequeſt, pray 
Do nor ask, I ſhan't grant ir. . | | 
Amar, No Sir, '*tis that he may have a Thouſand 
Deaths, inſtead of One, or one that has 


More painthen Thouſands, * 


' Amar. Heaven knows I have coo much cauſe, Sir 
I have Lov'd him long, and the day he was 


Wedding, news being brought tome 


With Sorrow ; avd with Joy, I here arriv'd ; 

Tears in my eyes for his approaching 

Death, Smiles in my Cheeks to think 

Of dycing with him, but when I came 

Unto the Priſon gate, I met the Jaylor and 

Hetold me all, then ler me in, and to rejoyce 

My Eyes, Iſawtwo Devils lye in <P 

Chains togecner, and nor halt fo faſt 

As Chaiti'd in Love, all my intended 

Kiſſes then, 1 cH1ang'd into as many curſes 

Oa his heart, wiich with my eyes [ 

Spoke as well as tongue, | 
Duke. Alas poor 10jur'd Maid, we muſt be one another's 

Peticers, thy fate is mive ; | 


Has prov*s 2s falſe to me, as he to you; , 
Amar. For Heavens ſake Sr, ler'um Dye both, 
No figtit wou'd | lcsic us like rhery = 
; | H RA Blood, 
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A (s) 
.  Bloc1, the Jaylor told me theylye as 
- Cloſe together all day, as #:they were not two, 
Duke, Ohcurſe or'um ! 
Amar. Ohthe Devil take 'um, pray Sir give 
Order that they may be brought | 
Immediately to Excecution. 
Dake. 1 will. | 
Ama. Tle go call the Jaylor, Sir.  Tfleps to th' Priſon, 


ms He 4 


ove EE cod HAD wit” >..2 Cri do IG, uw. hind, « 
, js be ” Y 

a+ 85 dt « f : y - 

gr : > - $8. TED 


= 


: - GB by 
A. BS 
LY LE. 
ASS 
\ nt" 
2 


w_ 


. 


Eater Iaylor. . | 


Duke. Jaylor let the Priſoner be brought to 
Excecution ftraight, 1'le bethere my ſeif. 

Amar. And I] too, Sir, | 

Duke. You ſhall, wee'l go together ——— 


. 74 — 


none} Excunt, 


M _, | m7 148 1 
ACT V. 
Enter all Ladies, Nurſes, Pinguiſter, Lean- OY yi 
man, a inthe Vault, Philidor as « Cyyer, 
Phili. O Yes, O yes, 0 yes, did any man hear ; 
Taleor Tidings of Three Nurſes call'd | 
[Three Flanders Mares, with Three | | FY 


Sucking Coles > 
' All nu. Hark, weare Cry'd inthe Streets. 

Phi, And alſo ſix Maiden Ladies, thatſhou'd Le 
Havebeen all Married to a certain - - 
Promiſing Gentleman. FF 

AU L2. Devil, we are Cry'd too. . 

Phi. Alſoa very Lean Gentleman, that muſt 
Fe Fatter before he's Married? © 

Le, ina, Hark, that's I, 
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 Pipguiſter, a lovely Far Gentleman, —- 
.. Whomall that knew him, doubt him 
 Þ ' Tobe Dead upon ſome Privy houſe, 


| Beeauſe he Purg'd every day for Love, . 
By reaſon Mrs. Mirids will not Marry him, | 
Till acertain Meaſure that he has 
Will come about his Waſt, | [ee 


( | ; © #® 1 
Enter Mirida, 


Ping, Cryer, I am here, Iam here. 
Phi, If any can bring News of the {ix aforeſaid 
; viegla Ladies, or of the three Flanders Nurſes, f 
 .. And Colts, toone Mr. Fhilidor, a very | 
< | | Confciencious young Mane 
= © Omnes. A Poxtake him, 
Phi. They ſhall be extreamly paid 
For thier Pains. Again, it any can 
Bring Tidings of this Mr. Pinguifler, 
To Mrs. Mtriaa, ſhe will be very bountiful 
» | ' InherReward, the poor ſoul weeps 
' Moſt baterly for him. | 
Ping. Dos ſhe fo poor Wretch? —————- [cries aloud. 
Prethee good Cryer gotell her ] am not 


] | | Dead, chough 1 have been Buryed a 
A * Great while inthe Vault, Mercy of my . 
I - Bumgut, my Purge again? | 
| ” _ Omies. You naſty Rogue, turn your Breech 
| - Outatthe Grate then [ 20es to do ſo, Philidor . 
Y ” Mir. Philidor, I have broke a Vain Kickes him down, be 


With Laughing, to near tl:y-Rogueries, Roaxes out, 
" Tlecall io Piaguifter —— Mr. Prmguiſter, 
' My Love, my Dear, ſurc1 bear . 
Thy voice. | 
Ping, Who's that > my dear Female ? | | 
| H 2 Mir. 
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Mir. The {ame Fat Love. þ LEÞ71 1: 
Ping. Oh Prethee raiſe me fromthe Dead, 
Phi. Well Ladies and Gentlewomen, how. d'yce - 
Like your Cryer now ? | 
Qmnes. The Devil eakethee, was it you? 
Phi. The very ſame. 
2 La. Well, wont you let us out, pray howſoever, 
Take away this Fat Gen:leman from us ; 
For he ha: ſach a coming Looſene(s, and 
Tis {0 dark here that he has . 
Shit upon every one of us, 
Omnes. Well, but wont yon let us out ? 
Phili. Yes, if you Ladies will ſet your hands 
To this Paper, to quit me as to all Promiſcs, 
I will ; andalſo my reverend Nurſes, 
You muli fer your hands to this diſcharge, 
To quit me from all arrcares of Nurſing ; 
Elſe farewel] t'yee 2? — 
Omnes, Well, well, ſtay we will [ Sets their hands. 
Phil;, So now you may gotake the Aire | | 
Again, there's the Key to ler your ſclves out. 
Omnes. A Cieating Rogue. 
Ph:il;, Come Mr:da, let's run away, for if 
They catch us, Murther is the beſt we 
Can hope for. | — ———| Exit with Mirida, 
I Nur, They went this way, let's run after 
Thcm, ſome one way, and ſome tother. 
Ping. So you may, bur if Irun any way. 
Then hang me, am gald of my Reſurrection 
Howſocver. On my Conſcience no green 
Carcaſceyer ſtunck as I did ; to my beſt 
Remembrancel went to ſtoole ſome 
Threeſcore times in the Vault, Zrgo 
I waz beaten Threeſcore times, the 
Unmerciful Nurſes with their hugh 
Palm'd hands, every time I went to't, 
Playd art hot Cockles all the whileupon 
My Buttocks, well Thope I ſhall ge're 
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Be buried again whil't I live, and ſo © 7 1 
With that Prayer I'le go to Bed. .. i 


© Enter Mirida. 


"Miri. My dear Fat Love, little doſtyhou 
Think how many Tears I have thed | 
For all thy Sufferings, that Rogue 
Phzl:dor pur a Trick upon us alls 
. Ping. Welland hasP hyſick, Heats, Buriall, 
Nor Reſurre&ion, made me yet Leane | 
Enough to be thy, Hus band ; why I have 
Loſi aſmuch Greaſe as wou'd Furnith ; 
A whole City with Candles for a Twelve Month, ; 
And all for the Love of thee ſweet, Mrrida. [ Cries and 
. Mir. Dear Love come fit thee in my Lap  Sn0bss 
And let metry if x can encloſe thy world 
Of Far and Love, within rhefe Armes, 
See.I cannot nigh encompaſs my 
Deſires by a Mile. 62D 
Ping. How is my Far a Rivall tomy Joyes?——=—— 
Sure I ſhall weepirt all away. | 
: Mir. Lyeſtill my Babe, lye ill and ſleep, 
It grieves me ſore to ſee thee weep. 
Wert thou but Leaner I were glad, 
Thy Farge!s makes thy dear Love fad. 
Whata Jump of Love have I in my armes.. 
Ping. Nay it Thad nor taken all theſe Courſes 
Todiflolve my ſelf into chy imbraces, 
One wou'd think my looking on thee 
| Were enough, for 1 ever {ce thee bur 
I am like a ta: piece of Beefe, roſting 
Ar the Fire, concricuaily drep, drop, drop. 
There's nc'rea feature 1A thy. Face, or 
| Part about thee, bur has coſt me many 
A Pint of Far, with thinking on thee 5 
And yet not to be Leancnough for | cs | 
; H3 Thy 
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Thy Husband % O Fate, O Fate, O Fate, . |. | 
'O Far. | ſbeletsbimfalk - | - 
Mir. O Lord Sir havelet you fall, how 

Shall I do togert you up again? | . 
Ping, Nay that's morethenalthe Werld 
Can tell. | 
Mir. Te ene lye-down by thee then, 
P:zg. Nay burPrethce lyeneer me, thou 
Had'ſt as good lye a League off;/'as that 
Diſtance. | | 
Air. Werel thy Wife, fat Zovel wou'd, 
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My Ledging it i 0nthe Cold Boards. 
And wonderful hard ts my-fare, 
But that which Troubles me moſi is 
The Fatneſs of my Dear. 
Yet fliIl I cry oh melt. Love, 
- AvdIprethee now melt apace, 
For thou art the man 1 ſhoud long for ; 
If twere not for thy Greaſe, Wn 


Ping Thenprethee dont harden thy heart fill, 
' And bedeaf tomypittiful Moan ; 
Since I do raare the ſrhart flull, 
And for my Fat do Groan  ; 
Then prethee now turn my dear Love, 
And | prethee now turn tome; 
For alas 1 am too Fat ſi1ll, 
To Roul ſo far tothee : 


M:r. That were not Modeſty in-me toturn 
To you, but if you can Roul rome _. 
Within this hour, I'le Marry-you-in 
Spite of all your Far. | 
Mr, Agreed then 1 ſhall gaintl.ee,yet 
You muſt lye {till chen. Wilts 

Mir. Yes, yes. 

Ping. Sure I am Syſiphuſ*s ſtone, for as faſt 
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; AsT turn overT think I turn _— EEE {os 
—:. Back again, elſe I mult needs. . {og ot to ber, and ſbe 
"> BY. Have been cometo my Journiesend Ronls from bim, 


"+ Bythiscime, for 1 am ot ſuch a 
Breadth, that every Roul I give, 
I paſs over an Acre at leaſt. | 
Thou ly'ſt ill my Love, dos'r thou not > 
Mir. Yes, I long to have thee here, i | | 
P;zg. I doubt I ſhant be with thee though | 
«This rwo hours. 
(Wi Mir. Then my heart will break. Wc, 
 P;2zg, I'me ſure mine will before I get to thee. 
Oh:Woman, oh woman, oh woman. -N 
'They talke of woman in Travail, I'me "= ” 
Sure I know a man in Travail at 
This time, inmore Pain behalf. IM | 
Mir, Why my moſt Extream'Fat Aﬀe, doſt [ ſhe riſes and 
-- Thou not find that I have fool'd thee | Laughsat him, 
8: All this while? | , | | 
| Ping. Why, haſt thou? 
Air, Yes indeed havel. | Y - 
P;z9. Oh chou woman ; may'ſt thou grow +... 
Fati, that thy Breaſts and Belly may WE - 
Meet together, ſo that all the far 
Hofteſſes in Chriſtendom may appear 
But Eels to thee. | 
Air, Farewell my lowly Love. 
P:ag, Why wilr thou not help me up before 
You go. | 
Mir, What to do, to run heats again for Love 2 
P:ng. No, to fight with thee. 
Mir. Fight with me? by this Light wou'd we 
-'  HadtwoSwords, I'de haveone paſs ;, © 
| AzallebyTrips, 
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Enter Cutler with to wards? 


Faith and yondersa fellow has two Swords. 
Friend lend me but thy Swords one Minute. : 
Cut. 1 am going tocarry them to two Gentlemen, 
Mir. Oh this will not hinder thee, thou ſhalt 
See rare ſport, go help that Gentleman 
Upthar lies yonder, and give that Sword 
Into his hand. 
Come are you ready Sir. : BE oP 
Ping. Why, you deer fight then itſcemes. ... -:..: 
Thoughthou art ſo ungodly a Chit as 
To ſay no prayers before thou begin'lt, 
Iwill,l aflurethee. 
Goog, - I pray and deſire yee, if I TY 
Domiſcarry in this Duell, that Imay 
Meet with no woman inthe tother 
VVoerld. Now thou worſt of Females, 
Have at thee. | | 
Mir. Come 1'le let out all your Fat and Love at —_ 
One Thruſt, | Fight and ſbe diſarmes hims 
Now ask thy Life and confeſs thou art an Afﬀe. | 
_ Pirg. Taman Aſle, and ask my life. _ 
Mir. ThenI thy conquering Ceſar, take my lcave, 
With this concluſion, vey, vidt, vicr. : 
And fo farewell Qh Face, Oh Love, O Fat ——-—-| Extt. 
P:zg. After all my Miſcries wou'd 1 were 
Upagain, elſe the next man that comes 
Will makea Roulcr of mc, for to Roul 
Bowling greenes,——— — makes ſeveral Attempts t0 riſe 


So, now havcl a Mile home at leaſt, | and at laſt gets up. 


And every toile{ome ftcp 1 take,1 will 24H 


Enter 
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Bater Zoranzo aus Ampliclia /yeing 
pon Straw together. 


i 


Zo. Moſt bleſt of women, I muſt te]! you truth. 
And yer[I fear that truth will, 


Ampbh. Will what; I doubthe loves me, (# fide.) 
Speak it Sir, nothing from you can | 
Be unwelcome ; 


Zo. O yesitwill. | 

Amph. I'le warrant you, ont with it Sir. 

Zo. Then know I, twillcome no further, 

Amph. Unhappy man 'tis ſo, he Loves me, ——<— (2 fide.) 
O Sir, I have ſadder truth to tell to you, 
Then yourscan be to me, I dare nor 
Speak it, 

Zo, My fearsare true, ſhe Loves Me ?——oo—_—s ſiae.) 
Pray tell me what it is, #3 Gu 

Amph. Tell yours firſt Sir. 

Zo, Alas you ſaw I tried, but cou'd not 
Get it paſt my Lipps. | | 

Amph. If 1 ſhou'd try, mine wou'd not come fo far; 

Zo. Woud I knew yours, I cou'd tell ir 


For you ; | 
Amph. Socou'd I yours, yet Icantmy own. 
Zo. Alas ſhe loves me.— ——[47 ſide. | 
Amph. Poor Zoranzy, 1 ſee he loves me. (4 ſide.) 


But Sir conſider we efe going to dye, 
Let us dye undeceiv'd1n one another. 
Zo. Ohthat ſome that knows each of 
Our hearts, wou'd harken to our griefes, 
And bid an Angel come and ſpeake 
For both, 
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| Enter Iaylor. 


1ay. Come have you done your diſcourſe, 
Yec muſt go to Excecuriol, 
Za. Aliepaticnce Jaylor, ſec we are 
6a1'd unro our deaths, pray cell me: 
VY hat you mcan, - 
' Amph. 1cannot, firſt do you begin, 
VA'D Nor I, ; 
Amph, Let us tell both together then, that one 
May not blame the tother 
Zo, Agreed, are you ready now to ſpcak, * 


Zo, YesIam, begin, oh ſtay Icannot yet, 
lay. Come, Come,l can give you no 


| Longer time, 


Amph. Nay then we muſt tell. 

Zo, Poor Amphelia, tis Amariſſa, that 
I Love. 

Amph. O Zoranzol1 love the Dake. 

Zo. Then1am joycd, I was afraid twas 
Me yon Lov'd, 

Ampn. And ſo was I that youLov'd me, 
Now we ſhall dye both happy, . 
Never was twoſuch friends as you and I. 

lay. Come, Come, 


Amph. Good Jaylor we go moſt willingly vow, 
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Amph. Yes, oh nol am not,w——wcll now 1 am 
Are you, 
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Enter as on a'Scaffold, Duke, Amarifla; 
Ocrtellus, Zoranzo, Amphelia, and 
Iaylor Excecationer. 


Amar. Jaylor why did'ft thou let them ſtay ſo long 
” Jay. They had ſomuch toſay tooneanother, 
Thar ſtill rhey begg'd one Minute and 
Then another. | 
Amar. D'yee hear Sir, pray let the Jaylor 
Be rurn'd out of his place, for leting 
Them ſpeak to one another, 
\Amph, Sec Zoranzo where they fit in tryumph, 
O're our deaths, —— —— ——_—_—_ 4/10, 
Amar. S'lite Sir they are whiſpering, d'yce © 
See yonder, Excecutioner why don'e 
You lirike off their heads, and ler 
Them whiſper then, ——— 
Sir you are Melancholly , 
Duke. 1 am indeed. 
Zo, Now Amphelia, to Heaven and you, 
I truely Vow, my Love is ſiill the 
Same, tocruel Amar!ſ[a. 
Amph. Heaven and you witneſles the ſame 


For me, my heart is ſti!l chat 
. Undeſerving Dukes. | 


Excecu, Come which of you will dye firſt, 
Zo, Haſt thou not skill evough to ſikfike 
Our heads off together, _ 
Amar. Excecutioner let them not have that 
Satisfaction, pray Sir-let chat - 
Woman dye firſt ; that damn'd Zoranzo, 
May bave twa deaths; it will be one 
To him, to'{ec her dye, ſball it be fo Sir? 
' Duke, What youpleaſc. | | 
| | I: | Amar. 
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js (60) 
"Amar. Excecutioner, the Deke {ayes ſhe 
Muſt dye farſt. 
Excecu. Come Lady, you mult lay down your | 
Head firſt, the Duke ſayes. nl 
Amph. That word's the ſharpeſt Ax, that I | 
Shall feel. 
Exce. Have you ſaid all? [ Loth kneels as 
Amph. To Earth have, but not to Heaven, at Prayers. 
Farewelldear friend for one ſhort Minute , 
Zo, My ſoul ſhall haſten after yours. 
Ama. $S'life Jaylor, will you ler them ſpeake 
To one another again. 
 Ampb, ExceMrioner, now I am ready. 
Duke. Hold, the Priſoner ſhall dye firſt. 
Za. With all my heart, | am ready, 
Duke. Nay 1t is not you 1 mean Sir, rifc 
'Tis I that am the Prifoner, I will | 
Make you a preſent, take your Life, WL 
Your Love, nay and my Dukedom too, | 
And to oblidge you moſt of all, 
Excecutioner lirike off my head, for I 
Am weary of it. 
Amph. Nottor tenthouſand worlds Sir, 
Wi har e're you mcall, 
Duke. Know then I have lov'd you all this 
While, bur ſeeing your hate fo 
Great tome, I have diſſembled 
Scorne to you.- ——| ſhe Swoones. 
Why doſt thou Swoon Amphelia ? 
Amph. Did not I hear fome voice juſt now, | | 
That ſaid the Duke dos Tove me ſtill, | 
Deke. Thou did'ſt, 'twas he himſelf that 
Said ſo, Fs 
Amph. If 'twere from Heaven, good Heaven 
Say ic again. 
Duke. Twas I my el*,1 tell thee, and I will never 
Speake another word, it chat dos pleaſe thee. 2.5 
Amp. OhTI amin Heaven then it feemes, and 'tis 


. % 


Some 


Some Fod that's telling me how the | 
Duke Lov'd meſtill. 
- Duke, Dear Amphelia, 'tis I that Loves thee 
Tells thee ſo. | by 
Amp. Hark,now there's a god that fates he loves 
Me too, bleſt god, I'me ſorry if you do, 
Since I have heard the Duke dos Love me ſtil], 
He muſt be your rivall, indeed I cannor 
Help it, Oh let mefly down to the Earth 
Agaln, only to hear him ſay he loves me, 
I cannot promiſe when I ſhall return, 
That very word from him wou'd keep me there. 
Dake, I muſt anſwer her no more, they ſay | | 
: Twill keep 'um longer ina Trance [he Ruls hers 
Ortel. T am bur in a ſcurvy condition now, if 
She comes to life again, for they will 
Exarine one atother how the miſtake 
Came betweenthem, and then I am 
Sure it muſt comeco light. 
Amph. Who's that Duke, Archemedes. 
* Duke, The ſame ſweet Angel> | 
Amph. Oh Sir, I am come Goon Heaven to ſee you 
| Since thereT heard you love meſtill. | 
Duke. Dear Anphel;s, thou haſt dream'd all 
* This while, Heaven 'tis true, is where 
Thou art, but *twas my voice that 
Said I Love thee, 
 Amph. Was not my head ſtruck off juſt now ? 
Duke. Canſt thou ask that while I have 
A head and heart > 
Amph. Why have you lov'd me ſtil] > 
D#ke. With as much truth as ever lover did ; 
Amph. So have I you wich equal conſtancy. 
Amar. WellSir, now youare ſatisfied, pray s 
Ler me befo too, and let Zoranzo's | 
Head be ſtruck off quickly. 
I ſce he's mean as well as falſe, to 


Quit me for a womanthat dos not | 
I3 yay 


WES 6 
Love him. : : 
Amph. Hold Amariſa, hear me ſpeak, before 
Zoranzo dies, —-—gnd be allur'd he 
Loves you ſtil]. | 
Amar, VV ou'd'you deceive'me too? 
Amph. Indeed 1 dont, when'we were 
Going to dyc, you may remember that 
VVe whiſper'd, then we call'd Heaven 
And eur ſelves to witneſs, 
That both our Loves were true, 
Mine to Archimedes, his to you. 


m— - 


Amar. Can you forgiveIne Sir, —— crocs 
Zo. I cannot an{wer'yet, 
Thy civility has took away my ſpeech. 
Duke, Dear Amphelia, how camethis ſad 
Miſtake *'twixt you andT. 
Amph. Tletc!l you Sir in part, when you were 
In this laſt War, my woman receiv'd | 
A Letter from one of the Gentlemen of your 
Chamber, wherein he did aflure | 
Her, that you had 2 new Miſtrifs in 
Thar Country, and therefore bid her tel] 
Me of it, that I might by degrees, ; 
Wean my afteQion from (o talle a man 
As you. 
Duke, Here has been ſome foule play, for 
This very man you ſpoke of, receiv'd | 
A Letter from your woman, wherein ſhe 
Bid him aſſure me, that you were 
Prov'd falſein my abſence, and Lov'd my 
 Cozen Ortellas. 
Guard, Go fetch them both hither 
Immediately,they ſhall dye withour 
Mercy. \ 
Ortell, Nay then 1 had asgood diſcover, 
"Twill fall che heavieron me elſe, 
Str let the Guard ltay, CT 
AndI will tell you all, 


_ "Act = whnethnbod en. 
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Yet Out” 1, 

Tis 1, have fow'd the ſeeds of this miſtake; 
I long have lov'd Amphel:, for which cauſe 
I tried this way to draw her heart from you. 

'T knew this Gentleman of your Bed-chamber 
Was in Lovewith Amphel;a's woman, 
ThereforelI brib'd her to writeto him, 

'$0 aſſure the Duke-that Amphelialov'd me; 
Ard thar ſhe ſhou'd alſo charge him, to 
Write another Letter to her, wherein he 
Shou'd complain of the Dakes falling in 
Love with another woman in that 
Country, I knew your ſpirits bothto be 
So great, that neitherof you wou'd 
Stoop to one another, when you were 
Bokh poſleſt of eithers falſeneſs, and 
Soit prov'd, for when the Duke heard 

You Lov'd me, he brought a fair 
New Miltriſs over with him, to let you 

See hee did contemn you, and ſo 

Amphelia Sir, when ſhe heard you 

Loy'd another, aſſured me then that ſhe 

Lov'd me, which now Ifee was only 

To make you think how much ſhe 

Scorn'd you ; though Rill her hearr 

Was true, and (o was yours, now 

Sir I humbly beg your Parden, 

Duke, "Twill be in vain my Lord, Icannot 

Grant it, Oh Amphelia, how many 

Hours of joy, we two have loſt, 

Amph, Baſc Lord, 
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Enter Artabella: 


Artsþ. O Sir, I heaxd that people were to dye 
Today, let me be oneI pray. 
Amph. Not for the Vorld ſweet egnnoa': vc 
Arta, Oh Madag you are ſhe the Duke 
Loves, pray {pare your Pitty, Sircan 
You have the heartto let me live, 
And ſee you Married to another? 
Amph. Have patience {weet young Maid, . 
1 will not Marry him, you wo'not blame _ 
Me if 1 love him though. 
Arta, No, for then I ſhou'd condemn my 
Fault in you. 0 
Duke. But ſure Amphelia, youdid but jeſt, 
In telling her you wou'd not Marry me ; | fi. 
Amph. Indeed Sir1am in carneft ; Conſider 
*T1S but juſtice, ſhe loves you as well 
AS], her beart was quiet till you 
IroubI'dit, | | 
Dake. All this is true, bur how will yonr 
Love ſhew, if yourefuſe ro marry me ? : 
Amph. Not lefs at all, but make my Pizty more. 
Dake. 1£ I wou'd marry her, Icant beleive | 
That the wou'd be thus kind to you. | | 
Amph. Yes, 1 dare ſay ſhe wou'd ; ask her and try. 
Duke. Well Artabella, will you Marry me? 
Arta. You never hated me till now, can you 
Belcive 1'de wrong {o bleſta 
Woman as Amphelia. ; hg 
Amph. $ce Sir, wou'd it be juſtice now in me, "_ 
She will not wound my heatrr, ſhou'd | | 
I kill hers. ; b 
Duke, But conſider *tis you 1 Love, not her, 
Amnph. That's her mistorcune Sir, yer ſhe 
Detſcrves aſmuch as I : Ican but love 
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You, ſo do's ſhe; Co2olyt > 3350 
Duke, Dear Amphel:a marry me ?* 
\Amph. I cannot out of pitty Sir, _ | 
- Duke, Talke nor of pitry, if chou wile ſhew 
Me none. 19 fi 
 efvp. My pitty, is her due : my.love is yours; - 
Duke O Amphelia, this was a cruell way to 
Make me happy. . Thou'dſt better {till 
Jave kept my joyes unknown ; © |, 
l. S Meaglcr the knowing of it be my death. 
" Po Once more my dear Amphelia marry me : 
, © © . *4mph. DonotPetition, her you may command 
- In ary ching bur this. | 
Duke, Monſter of Villaines, thou haſt caus'd 
| All this; Excecutioner, immediately ſtrike 
BY Off his head. | 
Ortell. 'meſure you will not Jer me dye ; 
'F / Duke, Impudent Villain, diſpatch hjm firaight 2 
Ortell. Hold Sir,'*tis only 1 can make you three 
Happy, which if you do not confeſs, 
Whenyou have heard me ſpeake, 
Then let me dye. " 
Duke. Well let's hear it. | 
Ortell, Promiſe me my life firſt, if 1 do. 
Duke. Well you ſhall have ir, 
. Ortell, Then know the Lady Artabellais 
| if Your Siſter, | 
Duke, Ha. 
Ortell. 1 ay your Siſter, you do retnember 
That you had one once ? 
Duke. Yes | do, but ſhe was loſt at three 
Yearsold, : | 
Ortell, 'Tis true *twas thought ſo ; þut thus 
It is, when *rwas reported yon were 
Slain inthe Barrail ; 
I ſtraight convey'd away this Lady 
-.'Thena Child, becaulſc the ſhou'd not 
Stand 'twixt me and the Dukedome, I being 
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Then acquainted wich the Mother to ., . FRRTEIOE LI 
Arbatws, I brought this Lady, and gave Ot HS ne 
Her a ſuniin of Money, to adopt her for” ot ef 
Her Childe, wich willingarſs my oe 8 I ONTHRIGS, | T8 
She imbrac',d the mor OS. 
Son Arbatws had'then been'loſt © 77 IS 


e,becaule her 


About ſeaven years ; howgnr to have 

| Beencaſt a way at Sea;thiough afterwards * 

4 Return'd home, I hadenjoyn'dher _ | 

wi Secreſy which ſhe kepr, therefore '” "m]|) a 
| __ Shetold 4rbatwtwavhis Siſter, | | Wee 


Emer Arbatus» 


Duke... And is ſhe then my Sifter, 
Oh, Arbatus, welcome, welcome ; .. :, 
I have acrowd of Joyes, about my heart 
To tell thee. | 
Arba. W hat ! that you have broke my Siſters heart, 
Dxke, Thou haſt no Siſter , *T1is 1 poſleſs that 
Blefling, Artabella, is my Siſter, how | 
Bleſt a found is ſiſter ro my -Eares, 
. . Flegivecommand, no other word but 
Sifter ſhall be ſpoke throughout My 
Dukedome ; 1'le have it caught to. | 
Infants ; ſo that when nature lends j 
Their {ucking tongues a meanes to , 
Speak one word, they all ſhall 
Babble Siſter, inſtead of Nurſe, 1'le ' 
Have the name ingrav'd in Gold on 
Every Poſt and Pillar in the $ treetes, 
And paſlers by, ſhall worſhip it. py 
Arba, Tamamaz'd, 5 | 


TO "9 hy 
- | re 2 % LJ 8 /, 
+5 12 F $f %” : " - A TIRE - 
ET, 12: 36g St * ShdEA... 
& ts 2 a * © £ % EET HR ' 
> by " _ . o : % 


by _ ” 5, — 
:o kd 


8. © = 
K 


% 


Enter Philidor andMiriday © - + 
| Deke; Welcome ?hilideri-., oo oo 
Phil:, Lamglad toſee joy in your lookes _ y -M 
Again Sir, the time is long ſince. | | 4 
] have {cen you ſmile. of | | 
' Duke. Philidor, all that is Joy; I havewithio 
[This Breaſt, it o're flowes and runs . , 
| Into my Eyes ; This is my Siſter, oh 
Whata word is Siſter. And this my 
Dear and true, Ampbelia. "RL 
' Come Mirida ſhall be thine, today too; 
; Air, Hold Sir,I forbid that banes > 
f Phi, Troth ſodo1 too; you alwaies 
Take the words out of my.mouth. 
| You and I Marry kether. .._ 
© Mir. No faith, wee'l be hang'd firſt, I'de 
| Rather hear along Sermon, the yoT 
Hear a Perſon ask me, 24:ri4a, 
Will you have this man for yqur - | .. | 
Wedded Husband,; to have and to hold, 
From this day forward and ſo farth, , | -: -- 
Phi.” Right, for better, for wore, in 
Sickneſs, or in Health. F 
$ Mir. I and perhaps after we haye been 
| Married half a year with ones 
Husband, falls into a deep Conſumption, 
And willnot do one the favour to. 
Dye neither, then we muſt be ,; 


Ever feeding him with Caudle. 1 $5 IT 
» On fas busband 1n a.Conſumption, 9 | 
Deliverime. , | 
Phi, And think how yeary 1ſhowd be” 
Ot thee, X4:ri4a, when once-we were-. 
Chain'd together, the very name of 
Witec, wou'd be a vomit ro me, then, * 
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| Nothing, but where's my wife, call 
My wife to Divaet, Camp oyte to SPPPETT wyigtl 
c 
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To be call'd by ones husbant every ghe 99102 | 
To goto Bed, Oh that dull, dull-*'* Ti 
- Name of Husband. 
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And chen ar aight, come wife will you | 
Go to Bed. Es CN SS 7. 1 
Air. Land that wou'd be ſo troub{&fome © - OY © a oP 
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Duke. Indeed youtwoare well met, © ho 
The World has not two more {nch,” ' SY 
I am confident. - 

Aer. The more the pitty Sir. | 

Þh:l;. NoSir, if you loale, never propate if c- 51 YE -— 
Marrying to us, till both of us have © | | 
- Committed {uch faults as are death | > AA Bev | 
' By the Law, then inſtead of 
Hanging us, Marry us. | 

Miri. And then you ſhall hear how «0: -v 
Earneſtly we ſhall Petition your/ | | 
Highneſs to be hang'd rather then 
Marryed. $4 


Duke. Nomancan judge whichis the pO 
Wildeſt of theſe two. + ONT RS, 
Now brave 4r4arw, in all my Dukedome, © Bo ' 1-8 
| There is but one gitt worthy thy | 
Recetving, and that's my Siſter, | | 
Rere Sir take her as freelyas Heaven | 1. 
Gave her me, 4 RAY 

Arba. D'yee forgive me Sir, | } 
Duke. Or not my ſelf 4rbarws, 
This day, Hymer ſhall light his 


Torch for all. F Mi : 
_- Pi. With your Pardon Sir, not for me : | Nh, Y | "i 
And my Female. FE | | , Wi 

Mir. No faith, 1'le blow icour ihe dos; | | 
- Arts, Sir,thought in my own dcelires, | | | 
' $Shou'd have choſe the manthat © - | "NE 


You have given me, yer I beg 
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© Wemaynot Marry ye 


Tlerhankthem fora Siſter, and a VWite, 
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| t, we have OS 0 Oat Wee gs 2 
Call'd Brother and Siſter fo long, -. SR 
That yer needs muſt think we | £ LITER < 4 
Are ſo ſtill. | [Ts 
Arbs: Pray Madam, let's think fo as 
Little a while as we can, that fancy | | 3 be 
May not keep my joy in Priſon, W=- 
_ Duke. Ler'sto the Temple now, and there thank - 
Heaven for theſe unexpected Joyes.  _ 
Each day the gods fhall lend me inthis life , 


_ _ 


| Exeunt, 
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